* 
N 75 Je 116 


A poore Knicheh 181 3 
— prinate pleaſures. 


Fas Gallantly garniſhe , with 


goodly Galleries of ſtrang inuentiõs 

| 9 and prudently poliſhed, with ſundry 
v ; 5 pleaſant Poſies, q other fine fancies 

f ol dainty deuices,and rare deliglites. 


e 
& I ritten by a Student in Cabridoe. & 
And publiſhed by 1. C. Gent. 


5 
* 


Imprinted at London, by 


Richarde Fones, and ure 


to bee ſolde at his ſhoppe ouer 


agaynſt Sainct Sepul- 
chers Churche, 157 9. 


IC. redek der eſche gore 
Knight his Pofres. 


Entle Reader, the feare of Ignomynie & ſhameful] re- 
roch,hath cauſed the Author of theſe Polics to with- 

bolde his name. from the ſame , whom foe this time l 
haue thought not much amiſſe, to collour & ſer forth 

in the name of the poore Knight, & I do duly proteſt vnto thee, 
that without my great intreaty, theſe ſewe Poſtes had not as yet 

come vnto thy hand VV herfore, if that any ching in the ſame be 
acceptable, and worthy of commendacion, attribute the lame vn- 
to the popre Knight, x hich ſhalbe both ĩoyfull vnto mee, and no 
ſmall incouragement to him. But ifon the conttary, any chinge 
demerit blame, I ſubmit my ſelſe co beare the reptoch, (which 
was the publiſher ot the ſame, )deſiring to quite him, and ſet him 
free, which is the Author: leaſt by his diſcou t we ſhould 
loſe that, which hereafter wee looke for. But bythe way (gentle 
Reader) I doo admoniſh thee, that in the firſt three Poſies ; thou 
take Iudgement to thy reading, leaſt with the Spyder thou finde 
poyſon, where the painfull Bee may gather Honny: For although 
the name ſeeme ſomewhat vayne, (yet the outwarde apperance 
doth not iudge the matter, according to the Prouerbe: cuculur 
non facit monachum: The matter is delectable 3 and requireth | 
to bee red with Tudgement, Thus I ende, deſiring thce to accept 
my freend) the poore Knight his Poſi es in good worth. 
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To ſet nee in ibat pleaſant ptthe b fintch my day 

And 45 4 watkee thar pleaſant Way ,the tedion; time rexpell, - 

whole pep. 1 ow not where, a . 2 

ee, Id mry body to de fend. #35: 

Did chew mee this at Whofe re equeſe, this Viſion 1 hane pende. e 
And vnto you gentle I. C. being pend. i ſend the ſame, | 

To reade, to rate, to blot, to bur V. the faults that merit blame, 
For why 2 ſith firſt you did tommaund him, whoſe deny was gone, 
Yrahim I ſay vom t thi} tatbe v theuld command alone. 
Accepr this Poſie which 1 fen, vpe though it bee, 
And call to minde thoſe gentle watiles which once you ſtake to mee; 
And ſpurd mee forth which erſt war bent, noſuch attempt do pin, 
But anſwered thus : tis good to glee beeing wrapt in abs kin, 
But then hard by the Temple Bar, you ſayd you didexped?, 

The ſommt of that hich now in ſomme,is brought into effect. 

And for your owner weet ſelfe 1 Writ the ſeg vell that 1 jends; 

And wish you vellto chew the ſamte,to foe he et to freend, 

Ard leaſt percha ace ere you be ware, ſome chance to ſþie the ſame, 

I :hought it good by good aduiſe, for to detaine my name, 

Thus fare jo well my freend | I. C. commend mee to your brother, 

For hom br fave three Monthes be ronne 1 wil! prepare an other. 
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The Argument. 


= ene „ Go . ho 8] -. « 
Autor penneth, vherof he hath no proofe, 
But as · in drei me, ſo doth his knowledge come: 
Hee warrees all thoſe whofe caſe it —— 
To flie theſe. panges, or els to taſte bf ſorũe, 

V Vhich hee diſplayeth, as proper vnto Loue: 
The wolull ſtate, ot choſe which run that race, 
By others fate, Which herroforc did prooue, 
V Vhom hee by heapes,hath brought into this place: 
But if chat loue do bring no pinching payne. 
The Autor ſayth, hee will recant agayne. 


I Ben as my dazled eres, by Sopor were oppzett, (ref, 
* God Morpheus with his fethered limmes would let m take ns 

But with his wonted'quife, did feede my minde with yzeames, *: 

And ſhowev'to mee, faire Hctmon , with all tyr Muer treames. 

The manſion of the dames : with cuery Laurell tre, 25 

With Berbers, B zonen, and pleaſant o wꝛes, that on Parnaſſus be, 

From firyPhoebug thzone, to Pluto his pudted Denne, 

Pea all that lay in Nepeunes gulfes, and in Leerna Fennes. | 

Nothing was then concealed; each God in his degree, | 

From Tupier and{unss rizht , vito the Furtes thze : 

My Angell then was bent, to viſite euere place, 

Foz why, die ſupd that it was long , ſince hee did run thatracet _ 

And though that weary way, were tedious ſkeppes to me, 

Pet thoaght J not my labour loft, ſuch frange delights toſ&@, 

Within a valley low, there ſfode a Caffle bye, . 

Which by the might of Phorbus . in mine ere. A 
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Eo man could paſſe therto, to foe noz yet to friend, 

25ut that bee ſhoulo aſſure himſelfe,ſome hill foz to aſſend? 

Foz why?bcfoze the walles,(wbich were exceeving good) 

By Natures free munition, foure bugy billes there ſtood, 

- Which ſeemed a great defence to feare the foming foe, 
Menatinge feare tofavntinghartcs , and to the daſtard woe. 

And pet about the hilles great beaten pathes there were, 

TUbich did the ſtoze of paſſengers bnto that place declare. 
Wherwith J was amazde , this range deuiſe to ſee, 

Pet durlt J not demaund my God, what building it ſhould bee, 
But when hee did perceiue, bow trembling 1 did ſtand, 

Feare not (quoth h&) (and therwithatl hee tooke mee by the bande) 
Foz lo that ſhining place beeing ſituate in the vale 

Che Caſtle and the foztreſſe ſtrong, of Venus men doo call. 

The Ualley where it ſtands, bath Smyrdo vnto name, 

By whole conſent of hcauenly Gods,allotted to this dame. 

Che Fatder of the Gods, with Juozp ſtatfe in hand, 

Vath giuen vnto his Daughter deere,this \ſwete and fertill lande. 
And eue ry foꝛrain eoaſt, do peld her homage due, 

Some ſaccifice vnto her ſhzine, ber w2ath foz to eſchue, 

Beholde the billes (quoth her) which compaſſe in theſame, 

And beare in minde if that thon canſt in oꝛder cuery name. 

The frſt vnto the Noztb, is called Change of Ioy, | 

Foz hte that entreth on the ſame, is entred to annoy. 

The ſccond Fickleneſle,the ſetond chance in loue, _ 

Now pat, now cold, nam quicke,now dead: as many men do p:oous; 
Che thirde is Apetite, as red as raging fire, 

Such is the ehance of lovers poꝛe, to banquiſh their deſire. 

The fourth is Crabbed Care, implopd with ſtriekes of red, 

Tpon this Pount alas J rue, lay many Capfines ded, 

My gupde there ſtapd , but J deſirous of the ſame, 

Did aſke of bim wby euery Mill, iniopd that pꝛoper name. 

lit bin eche Hill (quoth her) a furious Feend doth reſt, 

And in the bill bath digged a Denne, to bee bis nightly neff. 

Che Mountes enioy the name, and doth that title win, 

As doth that belliſh hound tujop , which bath bis Den therin. 

None entreth to the Fozte, which will diſplapne to fight, 

üb hun which Cands , with club in ee challeng it by _ 


ü — . — — 


* 


of priuate pleaſures. 


And none ſhatl paTe the Pount, but bee ſhall bim withtand, 
And hee (hall quite him paſſing well, that (hall not fle his hand. 
Pea Hercules him ſelfe, which erſt had bin at Bell, 

And bound tbe barking Cerberus, which in the Lake did dwell: 
Could not roſiſt theſe trokes, noz warde tbcſe battering blowes, 
But peelded him to Crabbed Care, as well his tombe fozthowes, 
And dying on the Pount, with fire it is ſuſpecked, 

Pee bath dis Tombe and Ponument within that hill execed, 
Fo: none can come to Loue, oz ts her Caſtle rare, 
But that hee muſt aſcend them all in oꝛder as they arc. 
God ſyꝛ (quoth I agayne) J pzap declare to mee, 
EUbat is the cauſe that in tdis place ſo many pathes there bee: 
Foz if the caſe were ſuch, as you haue erſt declared, 

Che paſſage ſhould bee perilous and much fo; to be feared. 
Morpheus replyde agayne - J finde none other cauſe, 

Abe ſuch reſozt of moztall men,vnto hor tent thee dzawes, 

But that ſhee dooth delight the mindeof man and beaſt, 

Aud tickletij fozth the willing minde, vnto Dame Veaus neatt. 
Foz firſt in Saturns bayes , when men des mply line, 

Shee ſhewed fozth that was vaknowen, and pꝛeceptes ſhe did giue. 
In Venus trade and did infkruc them in ſuch ſoꝛte, 

Chat euer ſince to Venus Uale,they ceaſe not to reſozte : 

Wea ſince thoſe flouriſhing dayes, hee fed their fanſics ſo, 

And apened vnto them the dooze,which erſt they did not know. 
That now in enerp Region,a coſtly ſhzpne ſhe hath, 

From whence vnto her Panſion, there lyeth a beaten path: 

A path J ſay ſhe hath, which comes from euery place, 

Foz to conduc thoſe paſſengers, which ronne in Cupids race. 

Lo ſee the path of Troy,where TI royluslpetb dead, 

And ſee where good Diophœbus by Greekes is murdered, 

Corebus with the loue, vnto Caſlandra bozne, 

Among the reſt do couched lye, on carking care fozlozne. 

There Paris hatha Tombe, far diſtant from the reſt, 

A goꝛgions Tombe ns doubt it was,ercelling all the beſf, 

Upon ech ende therof a furious Fend doth tye, 

Kbe one doth ſound a dolefull Trumpe vnto the cloudy ſkye: 
Wherwith ech place reſounds, as well the vale as hill, 


Che other lſhouteth oft and ſhzickes, with trembling voxce and ſb2yl. 
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And with his rauen ing mouth doth neuer ceaſe to teare, 

Che bones of Paris which longe ſince, vpon the Pountaine were. 

Cb ſyꝛ (quoth J to Morpheus) what meane thoſe dolefull mones, 
And what meanes bee bas ofton <2 pkes and feedes vpon the bones: 
—— — dee) who ſounds, his Trampe bnto the ſky. 


It is will not let, yonge Pars fac to die. 2 

The other Enuie bight ; whoſe cankred minds doth fret. 

And with Defame agapnlt the Knight,his hand and tooth bath ſet. 
But muſe not then (quoth bee) though Paris lveth bere, 

Foz thzough Defame and Enuies fazce, bis facte is cuery where. 

The Troyans lye by heapes,nexrt vato them is Greece, 

Where lyeth the Dame which didbetray ber fathers golden Klute. 

And Lao domia in like care doth reſt her beauy dead, 

Wecaaſeher loue and only top, Proteſelaus is dead. 

Pere Cephalus eutred is, and wayleth ſtill withcare, 

Foz that hee killed bis Procris deare,befoze ha was aware: 

Ve wicht full afteas Acteomt dis bartelę wiſh theſame, 

Chat bos bod nener knowne:his Bowe, no uſed the hunters game- 

One thing in Grecian Path, tis make mee (oz to muſe, 

nd faz my ino: ante of theſame Mot pheus did inte excuſe. 

Two goꝛzgious Tombes there were, the one agaynſt the other, 

(It ſeemed at fir vnto my eyes, as Caſtor and his bꝛother) 

Aboue theſe tombea there ſtood a woman faire and baigbt, 

And nat tar ot᷑ with frant icke ſwoꝛde.tdere Fad a raging knight. 

And all did ſeeme to wayle, and mout ne moſt-pitevuſly, 

Except the armed knigbt which ſmilde, when as the re ſt did cry, 

Py Morpheus ſaide, the QAutene, faire Clitemneſtra hight, 

Which with = Agiſtus kild her ſpouſe , which came from T roian fight. 

Or eſtes then in rage, fo: Agamemnons death, 

Did ſhed Acgiſtu vitall blood and ſtopt dis mothers bzeath. 

Oreſtes then returnde vnto his ſence againe, 

Did rule in Agamemnons ſtæd, and in his roume did raine: 

So hee began to ſmile, when all the reſt were lapne, 

And they baing papn fo2 duty due, in Crabbed Care remaine.. 

Mithin this Grecian path ,,while that wee taried till, 

Beholde foqrs birdes which ozderty,vid fly about the hill. 

Che Nizhtingate complainoe, the Lapwing fled ſo2 frare, 

The Swallow ſhe no doubt was ſwilte, the Pheſant leude in care. 
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Fn care all foure.they neſt, in care thep doremaine, 
The Father , Wife, and ily childs; with ſiſter there.complaine, 
. Now baue wee paſt from Greece.and vnto Carthage tame, | 
Kibere Hanmball among the ret, did wia immoztallfame.. - 
From Dido vnto Thrace, from Phillis vato Rome, 7 
Ubere Porcia with Lucrecia, be linked in one Tombe, 
And Cammalyeth bebinde, as faythfull as the beſt; 8 - 
But theſe haut almoft paſſed c are, andcomotoperfite reit. 
Oreſtilla lyeth there where Catalinedoth couch. 6 
Tarpeu lyeth by Tacius,foz gold doth make them tout). 
Yompeia lyeth there, whom Clodius ſeekes to couer, 
And eke Terentia Tullyes wife,aboat the hillvvth bouer - 
A thouſand moze there were, which on that meant did lle, 
Whom Crabbed care with other finds vpon the mitink dis hep. 
But as we paſſed thoſe Tombes,of all the Roman rout, 
And wben'by chance wee had eſpide religious perſons out: 
One Monument there was, excelling all tho rot, | 
Tbs fome ſo ſtrange tan not departout of mpſearfull dae. 
The Tome did crofe:ths path, en uu ende did \d,- '' 
Whoſe leſte five (@wede man to ba, the ride a woman ſhow 2 
A monſtrous key of length , her leffhandalwayes beares, 
And on her bead of gliſtering golde, a triple Crowne thee weares. 
And with a glauncing looke, and with a tretched right band, - 
Sbe doth recexue alively youth, which nakedthore doth ſtand, 
Oh fir (quoth J to hom) which was u carofull guide, ' 
In all the Poant the like to this J have not dene beſide. 
Quoth Morpheus this is dee which all the Church beguilve, 
Whom all men thought to bee aman,till thatſhee had a childe. 
Pope Ioane ſhe bath to name, whom once within the Lake, 
I ſhewed. vafo Robinſon, as our biage wee did make. 
Per tombe did croCe the path, becauſe the paſers bye, 
NA den as they ſaw her ſhameſuii fad, to ber rop2oche ould try. 
he poung man it is hee, which was her Pinion ener, 
Foz whom vpon this Mui foz ape, witiz carc they ſhall perſeuer. 
The Roman path wee leftc, when wee had vewed at wil, 
The Roman Knights and Ponuments, which were within that iu 
From thence to Babilon, where Thabedid complaine, 
Betauſe that valiant Piramus,thzough = default was llaine. 
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Chen did the Theban path appeare within my light, 

And Hemon with Antigona, did well:tniop their right, 

Chere Cadmus ſhzincd was, Hermione iuſt hare by Airs 
Whoſe towbes were garniſhed with golde, where crawling ſerpeats 
Semeles there was lapd,necrt to her fathers ſids, 

Foz whom her deare twiſe bozne Bacchus moſt tarefally p;ouide, 
And Ino with her childe, is taken from the ſea, 

And in tbe Pount with Athamas, haue long time bien all ther. 
Creuſa, creons childe, which was ponge laſons deare, | 

A tom ſco:ching fire conſumed from perth , bath yer abiding heare, 
But yet one tombe there was, among the Thekan route, | 
TUbich till Jbad percegued well, did make mee and in doubt: 

Foz why hard by theſame,did low a litle flod, 
A here many wamen walbftheir bands, imbzued with linely blod. 
It was Agaue the Quene, which Pentheus had rent, 

Becauſe that hee difoapned the feaſtes, of Bacens to frequent: 

And vet her only ſonne, about her tambe remaypne, 

Che partes of him whom ſhee and bers, with crueli hand dad ſlayne. 
And many moze there were, whoſe tombes would haue ſene 
ich fo: their long antiquity, with moſte be conered cleene. 
Verona path we left, where Romeus doth lye, 

Where Juliet with-Iconia,tniop a place therby. 

Gualfrido lyeth in Venis, Barnatdo doth thcſame, 

And eke Areſtous only childe which Gnoſia hath to name. 

All Germany J thinke, eche towne that therin was, 

Þad captiues there, which tediouſneſe, do cauſe mee to let paſſe; 
At laſt my guide did ſmile, and thus to mee hee ſapd, 

Loe bere what Englich pꝛiſoners, in Crabbed carte are ſtayt. 

Orcat heapes of valiant knights, ot noble pouthfull pæ res, 

Thich in the feelde moſt Partially haue bzoken many ſperes: 
Among the which J ſpied, thoſe which J will not name. 

Leaſt p my pen th:ough my default, perhaps ſhould purchace blame, 
Both Abbots, Friers and Ponkes,and all that learnedrout, 
Hermites and holy Pipocrites, which now bee rooted out, 

In care nere Venus bale,they had a place to lpe, 
MAheras they haue their monuments wheras they chanced to die 

Among the which J romed: deſirous foz to ſee, 
If any ofthoſe learned Clarkes, were knowen befoze of me. 


Where, 
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Clherof perhaps J could, reſcite you wany a one, 

' Which lived in flop, but now in care, do make a vzeadfall mone. 
At laſt 3 ſpied out Bond, that fat and lazy Frier, - 
Which died wheras faire Aſtoloch would graunt to no deſire, 
This Champion lined by loue ,as Larkes do liue by les, 
Be wept, hee wailde, be ſighed ſo much,bee could not ſee fo; ch&kes, 
Ok Ireland andof Wales came many a carefull wight, 
And out of Cornwale valiantly came Labeale Ifoundes knight, 
From path to path wee went, as Morpheus did gius leaue, 
He ſhowd mee all that did beſeeme, m knowledge bw conceane, 
Atiaſt wee entered in, the valley by the hill, 
And left the lofty mount of Care, which wee had bewde at will. 
And loe,into the vale, when as wee were difcenved, | 
And come vnto the Caſtle wall, as Morpheus had pzetended 
Upon the Caftle ſtrang,and in Dame Venus Fozte, : 
Ver cumly ſhape and roſiall hew, was dzawne in ſemely ſozte, 
And in ber hand ſhe helde,an Juozy Combe moſt clere, 
And by the ayde of Phorbus beames did kembs her golden heare. 
Wherat J was amazde, but Morpheus belpeth mee out, | 
And with bis ſweete and ſagred ſpteche, aſopive me of my doubt. 
The Juozy Combe (quoth bee) which Venus bath in hand, 
In trymming of der ch2iſkall haire, will let thee vaderſtand , 
Chat thoſe which do delight, to run in Venus vale, 
Will trim themſelues, as ſome bꝛuſh ware, befoze it come to ſale. 
Foz as Dame Venusdoth,ſo all ber darlings do, 
Chis is the cauſe quoth bee againe, mb ſhee is pointed ſo : 
Lbe Caſtle gate wee did appzoche and would not ſtap, 
Lhe Pozters let God Morpheus paſe,but mee they thʒuſt away. 
Sir boy quoth one to me (a grim and vgly knaue,) 
Come not fonye, ſtand backe in time, and ſeke thy ſelfe to ſaue. 
Co whom God Morpheus ſayd, my freend, content thee ſtill. 
Chat hee ſhould paſſe vnto this place, it is my minde and will. 
Commaund not mee quoth hee, and therwith gan to raue, 
Quoeth Vlorphęus then from Heauen and Hell, authoꝛity J haue. 
Jam the God of dzcames, which paſſe thꝛougb eucry vale, 
Reſiſt not then, let him appzoche into the Caſtle wall: 
The knaue when hee perceiued, that it was ſo iudede, 
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AﬀuQionkept the gate, as ſearce as Satyre wylde, . 
Aud Doobt was bis companion, pet hee was ſomwhat milde. 
Coe Poꝛters pꝛiſou was bedecked all with græne, | 
And chaunging cqulers nom and then, were oftcn to be ſœne. 
Dat of the narroly grates did Cleoparraprye, + 
Aud bechacd withber trembling hand to valiant Antony: 
Naera with carmeas ſubich waited on this Dame, 
TWith Plyas yopſsu made an tudc,and bers do tepe thetr ſhame, 
Wlhom often: Mleopatraki=e;and often them tmbzace, ' 
And joyning apes ,they do lament their hap and beauy caſe. 
And as J pꝛyed by chaugce,PÞſaw a damſell mine, 
CA hrs werden and Karg ſpota, a ide to much foxlozne, 
Quoth Morpheus dat thou ſee,wheras that cayfiffe lyes, 
Much lige de wꝛerched· Crocodill, boboloi nom bow tee tryes. 
That is Pandate his Nice, and Calcas only childe, 
y whoſe deteits and pollicies ,young-Troylus was beguilde. -- - 
S hee is kept in affiictzeon where many ether are. 
Aub newetd Troybu Hing dead, vyon the Mount of care. 
Dhee wepte, ſhee Egbed, thec ſobd, fs2 him the doth lament, 
And all too late. vea to to baine, ger face ſheet doth repent: 
How could that edfaſt Knight, (quoth ) loue ſuch a dame? 
Morpheus replied in beauty bzight,ſhee bare away the fame: 
Till that thee has betrapd, her Troylus and her dere, 
Audthen the Gods alſignd a plague, and after ſet her here. 
An other wꝛetched wight, within Aﬀliction kept, — 
A ho fo; ber falſe periured faith, lamented ſoze and wepk. 
Eriphile, ſhœ it was, and ſpꝛonge of Grecian blod, 
(Pet all the Grecian pollicpes, could neuer do her good) 
Who foz deſire of copne betrapd her louing make, 
And now ſhcemult content herſelfe,a traytreſſe due to fake. 
Hinge Pretus wife is here, alas alas what tho? | 
” Affliction helde her in ſo faſt, ſhee is like to die fo2 woe. 
Galatea ſhee pwze ſoule, muſt holde ber ſcife content, 
lhich fayne would wepe if other: tould, pꝛeuaile which do lamente, 
TWlhat ſbeulo I ſav, a thouſand moe, within this pꝛiſon were, 
Abom neither time no2 memoꝛp, will ſuffer to declare, - f 
But all that therin were, daue lard their toy apart, 
Ano giue themſelues to vtter plaints, imbzned with ſwelling 2 
7 | From 
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From thence wee marchedfozthvatga tine dahin 
The ſpꝛing was ſwilt althougbibut ſaratt,Ge courſe did usuer flake, 
Leander here did row, hers Helena div dwell, | 
Achilles toueth Polixena,and dziaketh at this Mell. 
Mere Aeolus daughter deere, here Silla Niſus daughter, 
And here Paſpbz amis uinkt, aus neuer Chirfted after, 
One thing was veryſtdauge, whichat this Mell was ſeene, 
Ulithin the bzoke.damitrhcaray there ſtood a galant queene. 
And on the banke a Bulk, with guilted hoznes did ſtay, | 
Thich when ſhe would haue ines out, did ſtop ber in the way. 
Aherat J wondzed much, and greatly was diſmayde, 
And aſking Morpheus u that chanes,heeguickly to mee ſayd : ' 
Che Quene ſhe Diete hight, whirl was King Lycns wile, © 
¶ATbeban bozne in Nifteris dates,tho fates did graunt her iifc, 
Cha thzouch a iclions mia de: and falſe ſurmiſed tone, 
Such diſcoꝛde in the Theban Court, this dineliſh Dame did mone. 
Chat if young Amphion, and Zetus his ders bꝛother, 2 
Vad not bzought reſkew bappelyt this Bull had lain their Pother. 
Thoſe icloſic the Oods, in ſuch diſpleaſure tube, | 
That tbey haue placed this ro: inge Bull, to keepe her in the bzooke 
An other Dame there was, which at this Mell did liue, 
A hich neuer ceaſt foz to aſſay to fill an empty Diue. 
And when the cauſe therof,on Morpheus J did aſke, 
Da ſapd the Gods allotted it, to be the Ladies faſtie. 
TUbich all in vayne beſtowed, (vnto her pinchinge payne) 
Vor louc vpon Narciſſus faire: which in the woods complayne: 
Neare to the litle Lake, a Dungeon grounded was, (paſſe 
As blacke as pitche thzoughout the which, this runninge ſtreame did 
Diſpaire did kepe the ſame, which was both ſtout and ſtrong, : 
A wofull w2etch whoſe greedy gozge,delighted much in wzong. - 
Poꝛe Captiues in diſt reſſe, hee kepeth many aone, 
TA hoſe flintie hart doth oft reioyte, when other make their mone. 
Hipliphale which loued, king Peleus Nephew dcare, | 
Erigone which hanged her ſelfe: hath purthaſt houſe roome here, 
Vere Duneita lpeth which kilde her ſelfe foz wo, 
And Heto which on fominge floods, her life ſought to vndo. 
Euadue hath a plate, Diff are deo lone her well, 
Th iyauſands moze wit zin that place, which were to long to tell. 
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Among tte reſt one od; ready to teme away, ' i 
Bat that Dif; fene thꝛougd faꝝn ed tales, nia cauſe bir to; to ffay. 
— 5 lorpheus, ſæ the Auene, that weares the mourning gowne, 
Sbee fled tro: ritch Pigmahon,andy built vp Carth age fownt. ; 

This ſalſe Report (quotꝭ dee) a foe vnto good fame, 

Vatd plaide his part vpon that wight, wyich gener deſcrude the ſame 
FX 33 in the caurt of chaſtitie, der dees be freſii and new, 

1 crowne of ©lozy ſhee deſerues, it that bet dad ber due. 

Fo: Paets ſap, ſhee loued, &ncas Bnight of T roy 

And when bee pꝛiuil led from thence,bcr tels e cher did diſtror. 

But ta'ling Poets lye, Aeneas was vnknowne, 

And Trayan ſæde in Carthage towne,dy bim was neuer ſawne. 
Jacbas griped with lone, and could uot ber attayne, 

(Foz once thee made a faithfoitvow,that chaſt he would remayne) 
Laioc ſege vnto the towne, Dame Dido to molleſt. 

But es to ſave her plizhbtco othe,to die did thinke it beſt. 

And with a glittęring blade, ſhee baniſbt b:cathing life. 

This was the conſtant ende of her, which was Sicheus wife. 

This fayd, wee left Duſpaire,and all his raging traine, 

(Alith watery teares fo2 Didos ſake, my Morpheus did complaine.) 
Wree patt the gallant court, ano entered very far, 

Unto the place where Venus ſate , white Cupid went to war. 

There Ceres kept with her, and Bacchus did theſame, ( 
And Mars ſtoode waiting at the deze, deũrous of the game. | 
C be houſe was full of Clyents,ecbe cozner bad great ſtoze, | 
Odd Morpheus as bis cuſtome was, ee entred in befoꝛe. 

Whom when Dame Venus ſaw, ſbee quickly gan to riſe, 

Salufing him with cumly cheare, ans in moſt curtcons wiſe, 

MN) Lo2d(quoth hee ta him) how doth iny auncient fire, 

Ind don doth Neptune ia the ſeas, and Pluto in the fire, 

Wile Morpl:eus tolde bis tate, 3 vewed among the tout, 

To ſee if (ome acquainted frend, by chance J could ſinde ont. 

Ne Ongliſhmen were there, of Wales a wozthy bande. 

rom, when th:p came tograt mee well, J could ust vnderſtande. 
UA herby no donbt F loſe, the truth ofcucry taſe, 

And many 2 herty welcominge vnto that pꝛintelp plate. 
Mut imp Cuntep men, had lapue in Venus Uale, 

£963 mit I haus viſcribed at large, the trueth 97cacry . : 
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of priuate pleaſures. 


Lbhus witile J pꝛped about, in cuery vacaut place. 

And while J ſaw God Morpheus, was uul with Venus grace. 
And Venus did percetue me, to Morpheus thus ſte ſnap, 
My Logzde the pzcſence of this lad, doti make vs ſoʒe dilmayde. 
Feare not (quoth Morpheus then) there is no tauſe to doute, 
Fo} hee which is within your Court, can neuer iſſue out, 
Thycrwith J trembled ſoze,foz feare bee ſapd to true, 

7 wept, J wailde,and thus 3 fapd, Jbane my wages due. 
Chen Venus ſat her downe, among der Lozdly percs, (ſpares. 
And Mars his ſouldiers guarded her, with Billes , with Bowes and 
I aſtizod Morpheus then, whither Cupid did reſoztc? 

Dee ſapd that hee was marchte to fœlde, aga inſt Dianas court. 
hom J would fainc haue ſcene, but time did it deny, 

And Morpheus ſayd tis time to goe, tbe ſtarres be in the ſky, 
But pct be pꝛomiſed mee, agaiuſt another day, 

Foz to àddꝛeſſe dimleiſe agayne, to ſhew mee all that way, 

t Aherwith hee pluckt ma backe, and ſaid, come let vs go, 

I was pꝛeparde with willing minde, foz wby J wilkt it ſo. 
The way we pal befoze,wee entred in againe, 

Where fearce Affliction and Doubt, as Pozters did remaine. 
Vy Care and Appetite, Fickkneſle and Change of loy, | 
By enery Path, and euery Zombe, wee paſt the fozmcr way. 
(Quoth Morpheus now adue) tilt Cupids Yoſt do fight, 

Chen will J daue thce to the forthe, and ſhe w tder all that ſight. 
tAberwith J wakte and ſaw, folly J bad ſeene, 

And what in viſton did apprarr, as it dad perfite bene. 
Parnaſlus nod is gone, and Helicon his freame, 

Aud though this Treatiſe bee not true, vet (ure it is a dꝛeame. 
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The Gods in Heduen aſſemblell all t o feaft, 

In miftofglte Dume Venus telles her fate: 
VVheratthe 852555 in order bee arg, 

Agaipſt ber fes, ob 561 vac her are; 

The worlde gt wade, the hghi therin ſkalbe, 

Dianas force with wavering hands doth fight: 

But blody Mars,with.Venus doth agree, 

And Di ans troupe at laſt is put to flight. 

V 'V hom Cupid chaſe when ſhee to woods doth flye, 
I And Venys onme, trturnes triumphuntly. 


O Cupid hi Cam pe. 


O Friday atnight J lee lune, wild gepe fy take my teu, 
And wouted' iſe befoze, now adhreſt: 
Mitt umb: ing lepctofake my leate,of bebus glittering bemes; 
Cili Morpheus ſhould bedecke my head, with fantaſies and dzcames. 
And as Flay , (0 did J looke;with lakinglofg viſmayve, if 
With ſodayne i .dazeled eyes did make my hart afrayd : 
Foz why witdin my l 8a though a truiipe did ſound, 
Thc noyſc whetof did lexin Ja drang. it call mer flat on ground. 
Strait way there did ah lt mc, à viſion whcre J lap, | 
Moſt ſtrange to „ much th is gy light my courage did dilmay) 
An aged Sire whale gliſkering kace with hdarp heires bedeckt 
Did ſoꝛe appale my dꝛeadtull hart, that ſcant J could ered. 
My lingring lymmes, in weried wiſe J couched one in place, 
And glaunced oft with lee ring lokes, to v5w his cumly face. 
Vis limmes were fcthered on eche part, and winged on eche ſyde, 
: Wherwith bee tooke his ſperdy flight: at laſt be mee eſpyde. 
| And thus be ſayth with whirling voyct, make hatte do not delay, 

Op2de vp thy loynes,add2efſe thy ſclfe,to walke this tedious way, 
Aher with as one bereftc of wittes, and of my ſences cleane, 
I was amazd but did nok know, what theſe his wozds ſhoinld meant. 
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Feare not (quoth hee) tand not ia doubt, fo: Morpheus is my name. 
N hich led thee fozth.ta Venus ale ohen as thou vewedſ the (ame 
And as by pzoinile J was hound, ſo now i came agapne, 

Co leade thee where thou maylt bcholve Diana with her trapne. 

An Partiall fœioe betag read bent,agaynſt Dame Venus ſonne, 
But let vs goe leaſt oz wee come, the battcil bee begonne. | 
Pp L02de(quath J) I thanke you much,fo; this your double payne, 
Make haſtr (quoth bee) let vs depart, make haſte quoth hee againe, 
Chen went wee fozth to loft ſkyes, our ſaanep wee Did take, 

dinto Appollos curious Cente, foz bes a fraſt did make 

To all the Gods and Goddeſſes where Iupiter did lf, 

Within a golden chapze of ſtat e, and foz his honour fit, 

Tben entred Mars and toke his place, wheras he thought if bet. 
And Mercury molt welcome there, vnto Apollo his feaſt. 15 
But gentle c eres was not come,noz Baccus mas nat ther, 
And til they came al things were whiſt,þ Gods could make no wer 
Neptune beſpangled all with ſkalcs,aſcended to the ſky, 

And Protheus as his cuſtome is, did ſounde couragiouly. 
Zhen Tartar Lake began to flaſh , and cerbeiats gan to yell = 
And all the Fcends did homage due, when Pluto came from Vell. 
And Pan came fozth, with Daten pipe the ſhepheards all gan play, - - 
The ſheepe ſtood till andgazcd on him, as hee paſt by the way; 
Suturnus with his withered legges, dad almoſt come to late, 

But that the ꝙaiſter of the feaſt, regarded bis eſtate. 

Chus eiery one did take his place, in eder as they came, | 
Pea all the Gods and Goddeſſes, did likewiſc do theſame,  * 
Cbe Table where thcſe gueſtcs did it, was rounded round abont, 
Chat where the nobleſt ſeat there was, twould make one foz to dont. 
Apollo bearing great goodwill vnto the Puſes'nyne, 

Co them when as hee thought it beſt, a roome bee did aſſyne, 

Oben Iuno ſate by Iapitce, which div her make abide, 
And Pallas twirt Gap Mercury, and ſweete Apollos fide, 


Dame Ceres with her curious coſt, behaued ber ſelfe ſa well, 

Chat ſhee and Baccus at that fcaſt , do beare away the bell. 

Muſit ions ſormded oꝛderlp Proſerpine would not heare, there 
Chough Orpheus with his warblinge Yarpe, did thinke to findc her 
Arion with his ſilucr ſound, did pꝛapſe the Delpins loue, | 


And with his quauering melody,did all the Sages mooue. 
C itt And 


The poore Knight, h is Pallace 


And Awphion that Theban wight,vid trecke bis trokeſo euen. 
Chat Paa is rifle from Bacchus campes, and dance about ide Peuen. 
pen glaunting fozth my rowlinge eve, by chaunce it tanie to paſle, 
That JI eſpyde at firſt bakncwne, wberas God Vulcan was. 

EU ho in the kitchin curioufly,did wozke his wonted feate, 
And kindled coales molt cunniagly,to roſte Apollos meat. 
The ſeruiters at inſtant feaſt, were laureat Poets all, 
Who ready were at becke to bow, when as the Pulſes call. 
There Homer with bis filed Pen, a graue and wozthy wight, 
Among them all did bcare the ſway, iniopinge it by right. 
Helſivdus was not behinde, whom Pan eſte med much, 
With Laureate Euripides, and many other ſuch. 

Che Romans flocked there by beapes, olde Ennius bare the ſway, 
whole merits with antiquity,the learned ought to way 

There witty Virgjlidid dis beſt, and Naſo there did ſerue, | 
And many moe there were at hand, whoſe merittes fame deſerus. 
Then Morpheus ſayd, lor where be ſtands that woztby Chauſer hight 
The chxfeſt of all Enghtharen, and pet bee was a knight. 

CTbere Goure did tand,with cap in hand, and Skelron did the ſame, - 
And Edwards ho, who white bee liude.did lit in chatre of ſame. 

Thus enery thing paſt me rei, and Pan good fpozte did make, 

Foꝛ Baccus with his ſugred tales, dad made his b2apne to ake. 
Chen when the Gods bad feaſted well and good paſtime bad made, 
Twas Chcrill his courſe to eome in place, and vſc the Amners trade: 
Who caryed fozth the Amners hutch, vnto tbe Pozters gate a 
And frely gaue vato the poor, which were pꝛeparde the rat. 3 
At laſt when as the Oods had waſhte, and time did well bete, 
Juno and Pallas, with the nyne, wit hozew themſelues aſide. | 
Chen entred in among the Gods,a Dame of cumiy chere, 
Although beſpꝛent with ſcalding ighes, ſho mourning did appere, 

Q was Venus with ber ſmiling lokes, which came from Smyrdo dals 
And to the Gods which lat at feaſtc,thus ſhe began her tale. | 


Venus Oration to the Gods. 


R Enotmed Lo2pcs,to whom my fale J ten, 
and wozthy Osas, which rule the Heauen and 
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ol priuate pleaſures. 
The lluds the bzakes, the furious fend s of Bell, 
And cuerytding, tat in theſe ſubieces dee; 
Bende downe your cares,and liſten vnto mie, 
Varke and giue eare, regard my plaint and tale, 
Adom you hace placed, to rule in Smyrdo vale. 


From timr to time, ũnte that you gane mee powze, 

Cithin my Court to fit as Judge ot might : 

Nou Gods do know,that neither day noz how2e, 5 
Py minde hath been, to ſwerue from trueth and right. 
(62 all that I da, J know is in your fight) 

And all my aces, with tcueti haue ben app2oued, 
By Julkice lawes, whom J baue alwayes loued. 


Loe now you Gods, regarde my piteous mone, 

Lende mee pour hands, which doo yoar apde tmploze } 
Rebellious wights, out of my tente be gone, | 
And vow till drath,neuer to ſerue mee moze. 

Diana ſbce, which went long time befoze, 

Bath armdc her ſolfe, with bended bowe in hand, 

By foꝛte to dʒiue, m ſonne and mee from land. 


C And thns ſhee ſaxd, but ſalted ighes , would let her ſxp no moꝛe, 
And trickling teres ran down by ſtremes, wherof the dad great Koze 
And flatling fell befoze the Gods, and mighty Ioue his thzone, 
And ofte thee dudled fozth theſe wo2des , regard my piteous none, 
Wherwith the Gods began to wipe, and cuere one was moued, 

Foz Venus in that parte of hcauen, of all the Gods was loued. 
At laſt the Fatder of the Gads,toke vp his louing darrghter, - 
And killed der withlonely lippes, theſe woꝛdes bee btred after, 
Ah Venus, Venus, take good thære, Dian ſhall not p;euaile, 
Me will reſiſt her martial might, when as ſhe Wall aſſaile, 
And Cupid be, whom ſhe deteſts, ſhall lead thy boſe to feeld, 
And J my ſelfe will wend with the, to make ber foz to yeld, 
Pea all my mates and faithfall frends, J hope will bee content; 
Perdy my Lo2de(quoth cucry one) wee peeld to this intent. 
Toben N.rs began to ſinile, and then, the Coos dio rife together: 
And euerꝝ one in cumix ſozte, did welcome Venus thytyer, 
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Then Mercury did (ound the frempe,that allthe Nennen did 
Cbe noyſe therof,great feare no doubt, tu all the earth did ing. 
Chen belion gan to ſhake fo2 feare, and Oſſa trembied foze, ' 
Oumpus with the mighty Alpes dio gener ſo beo x. | | 
But mighty Mars did abe bis bed;beatcapt aw run i- | 
And kiſſing Venus oft hee ſayd,thy focs J will diſtrop. | 
Sy this the Gods be | 
And Ioue himſelfe rides ranke;vpona daedovteeds;'- '! 
Che Go:ce ſuffiſeth (#2 bisdavge,whoſe milke hee loned well, 
When milde gaus dim ſucks, which then in Crete did dwell. 
Then Mercury doth ſound agayne,and ail ebe Os ade ble 
And as befoꝛe, ſo Beanen and earth heginaetd againe ene ” 
Amonge the gods which p2xſant were, olde Priaſus did refozt)-- i 
TWho wi. h Dianas Champions, did thinke to mak = ſpozte. 
Agarden ſpade this Ood dis b:ing, even as his cuſfome was, 
Bedeckt with traumes of ſmelling flowzes,be@ rid vpon an aſe... 
Tho Gods tid on befoze apace,foz Venus made great haſte, * 
And Pryaſus was left bebinde, der contd not ride ſo faſt, 
Vis Ale did trot ſo harde(alas)and put him to ſuch paine, | 
Hee thought the iorner was to longe, and turned backe agayne, 
Then Morpheus turnd bimſelfe and ſapd, it is no time to tay, 
To follow them vnto the Campe, let vs no moꝛe delay. 
Woherfaze J thankte Him much that time, ſoꝛ longe J wiſht to ſ&, 
The coral tentes of Cupids Court, with all thiir dignitie. 


| Adeſcription of Cupid. 


GD Nie Mawp heus was moze ſwift the thoſe, which with Dame Venus 
Or eis by right de ſhould not ſme fo: to inioy his name.) (came 

CTAberfoze, by bus aſſent we pat, Dame Venus and het trapne, 

ith ſpady pace vnto the tentes, where Cupid did remayne, 

Abo dcygned at my po:e-requeſt,to eaſe mee of my charge, 

And with bis plcaſant tales of truth,deſcribed the God at large. 

Thom when J veude J was amazde,and allabaſht with ſeate, 

Tahcrat my guide began to ſmile, and thus hee did declare. | 

TaUithin that tente and cumly couch, whoſe conering ſameth red, 


A griſly ghoſt beholde,by whom the mighty Gods bee led, 
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Whoſe power exe«deth Mars his might, whoſe ſtrengſh the reft doth 
Pea none in heane®,an carth noz bell, that can neũſt the ſame.(tanis 
Alas my Lo2de(quoth J againe)this ſæmes mof ſtrang and rare, 
Sbould all the which rule in ſuxes, ot one boy ſtand in feate.. ... 
- Jn deede(quoth he) this withered wigbt, doth ſo molleſt their bzaines 
Chat thoſe which bee of fe&bled age,bee turnes to boyes agapne. 
Ic we in trickes of childiſh vterea, bee cauſeth tdem to ſtap, 
—— duties of great waight, detighting nought but play, 
Py God(quoth 3) to know all things, J greatly de deſtre, 
What is tbe canſe that Venus ſonne, is naked without attire, 
(Quoth Morpheus) hee that itueth in toue,in folly paſe his dayes, 
And has that hath but halte an oye, may ſee dis wauering waxes. 
Ab lilly wight,ah ſhaydow'pooze,(foz deſꝭ in him is ſkant) 5 
And as hee ſeemeth to bee Vlikvedvdooto fo doth des want. 

Ve is a type, (quoth Morpheus then) you know well what A meane, 
And too much luſt, andlechery,hath made bim very leane. 

Hot luſt alone, but care and thought, which doth perpler his minde 


Foz to much luſt may bie — 2 * Fake ſemeth blinde. 

Foz thoſe which line in lone es, ri garde not what they do, 
And ofte they tbinke to bathe in bliſſe, but ſinke in wzctched woe. 
A b;zow hee wants, foz by cheſame, his ſouldters de deuine, 

Taherto the motions of the harte, do purpoſe to declyne. 

And as the bzow doth beare the badge, that bzingeth death oz life, 
So they that badge doth hate and ſhun, which (@me ko tei ſome Erifs, 
But oh my God, wdy hath he wings,adiovned to eche de 
Becauſe that Cupid changeth ofte,and neuer long abise. 
A bowe is bent within his hand, to quiuers at bis backe, e 
Well map het boote, and wide enough, that doth his eye fight lacke, | 
It is not ſo among the Gods, as men ſuppoſe to bæ, 
Dee ſhotteth ofte,but nere in vaine, ſo ſtedfaſt holderh bee. 

That leane and nakedboy, with fo:ce bis mighty ſdes do quell, 
That blinde and winged Champion, doth ſhote exceeding well. 

And though bee bꝛowleſſe ſceme to bee, vet doth hee pearte the bꝛain 
Chꝛough ſhin and bone, bee hits the hart, wheras his Dart remain. 
Chen maruell not, though all the Gods,dw pteld ſoz want of might, 
Sith none haue foꝛte fo2 to reſiſt, the trength of ſach aknight. -- 
Woth man and beaft, both fiſh and foule, and all that life doth beare, ' 
Are ſubie ae vato Cupids bowe, which all the _ doth feare. — 


ws 


The poore Knight his Pallace 
The guiners wbich thou doſt be bolo, which ſtand this God in Xeanz 
Tbe one is full of goldsn ſhaftes,the other full ot lead. = 
The golden ftcike,the feruent wights, which pas their naies in lous 
Cbe leade doth wound fhe bꝛaſen darts. whd no complaint tau moas 
Poliphemus with Stenobia young Pheera felt the golde, 
Galatea Belerophon, with the lead were ſtricken coloe. 
This while we tatkedat leyſure, lore, we heard the trumpet (ound, 
TUherby we knew tbe Gads were tome, from ſkyes bnto the ground 
And as ther had p;etended erſt, did ſet themſelues in ranches, 
To march with Venus to the Campe,who ve lded them great thanks 
And ſounding out, Ood Mars bis t rumpt, to ſet them in aray, 
They marched fozth vato the fald, wheras their foes did tap, 
But freendly Morpheus bad me Arſt. na to diſcribe at large, 
Che oꝛder of God cupide campo, the hid A will diſcharge, 
And if it pleaſe my Angell then. to cail mee to that ſight, 
A will difccibe Dianas hap, which did defall in fight. 

en 136. 16,6005 300: 
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T Þe Gads bœina met x Venus ſonne, bering garnithed in this wiſe, 
Wy whole tonſent to vanquilh ber, which dio bis lawes diſpiſe, | 
Mars ts afended vp the Couch, to guide the hozſes right, + '$ 
nd cupid ſtands with bow in band, to ſend foꝛth euer kuigbt. 
Thon Venus layd her beanenly bead, vpon Cop Mars bis lap, 
, Anoſayd my T , ee traſt on you,to gouerue well our hap, 
Che che ſeſt Captaine of tbe rout, Audacity was named, va 
bithoſe ſafe conduc of all the hoſt,deſernes not to be blamed. 
; TE7ith bim ber led fozth Pollicy, cupid his only ſtap, kEtr ns 
Cheſe vndertake by Mars bis will, to guide the hoſt that day. 
Lhe ſecond Captaine, curteſy. a valiant boſt did leade, + :; 
Who had Delight adiopnde to him, to belpe him at bis nede. 
Che Captayne graund, did bid them both, the right wing to poſſeſs, 
And alwapyes to attend tye ſame,to dziuc awap diſtreſſe. 
And on tde lefte Gde,tetted Rage, with cruell Tyranny, 
W dich were as aydes vnto the boſt, led by Audacity. 
J baue not here reſcited thoſe, which petty Captapnes were, 
Onle my Morpheus charged mee, the chefe foz to declare. 


J But 


| 


of private pleaſures, : © 

Sunk ebis J ſaw, that Idleneſſe, did veare a moby ſway, 9 
That Drunkenneſle and urovſinxſſe, did (et them in aray. 
Dillention ran from boſt to hoſt, and Mot ſtood not ſtill, | 

But all adioend their belping hands, and furdered with gad il. 

I let paCe all the Souldiers names, the laboz were to long. 

And yet my baue would nobcontaine, the names of all the thzoug. ; 
| Thus euery thing being finifbed, ech Souldier ſtanding Kill, 
Bebolde a pzoclamation, was made by will. _. 
Which offered giftes aboundantly, to any ſonldter thers. 
To vodertake in Dians tente, a meſſage to declare. 
And greete der harte i from him, which blinded bare the bo 
Commaunding hey to valde in time, ant quiet peace to cho. 
Oz cls with dint of martiall blade, de would diſpatch ber quite, 
And teache all other to beware foz to refit His might, 25 
Deſire a champion of great pꝛide, whoſe fo2ce deſerued fame, 

Wefoze the Oops, and Venus faire,on kum did aſke the lame. .. 
Which when the Gods bad graunted him, and Cupid gave conſent, . 
Bee tooke bisJeaue of all the trapne, and fozth Dian went. 
Come let vs go(quoth Morpheus then) this greeting foz to here. 

J am content my Loꝛd (quoth J) te attend both here and thore, ' - 
To ve oianas Court (quoth bee)foz to diſcribe theſame, ' 

To heare the anſwere to delice, to know the Captaiurs name. 
Foz ſhee was ready furniſhed,of Souldiers at her will, 
And cuery court garniſhed, with Captaynes of great nil. 


* err 


deſire, whoonged to tell his tale, appꝛocht this Dame bato, 
With duty done foz curteũe, had charge him ſo to do. 
But ith my Angell bab mee firft,foz to diſcribe her traine, 
And fath to ſound a true repozt my Morphes tooke ſuch pains. 
I tbinke it moſt connenient,ſecing time doth ſerue ſo fit, 
Befe ze oeſire haue tolde his tale, ſo: to diſcouer it. | 


A diſcription of Diana and her army. 


It by Eorota flowing ſtreame, where many Lanrelles grow, 
| ® pleaſaunt place, which all the Nimphes,of 0ians fraine da know, 
Beholde God Morpheus offered mee, a place to bew at willi. 
The lafe returne of Dian: W beſt doth full. 
l | 


The poore Knight, his Pallace 

From out the ſhant this Gordeſle came. fd tha ig of the Boze, 
Mith bow in hand.fo ready dent,and well add eſt therfoze. 

Ver couch was coners al with whits,wbite Parts theſame did dzaw 
Whoſe ſwiftneCe pleaſde Diana well, to baing the Beare in awe. 
Foz ſolely in the woods thee kept,in grones ſhee did 
And AQeon hath bis tale to teil, although vnto his pain. 
Within the Couch kept Modeſty,as rater af der will, / 
Where Yra vle 4 Honner were as guides,to holy the heme with (kit. 
Acrowne ba weares of pzocious pzics,bedece in ritch-aray, 
Whoſe pleaſant lokes,in ſemely ſoste, ber nature 


bewznp," » - 


———— — ws vnto the fwlds to fight, 
Pope 

And every ons dene ane Berus do Gow. 

The rout toy Chaſtiti is warde, the tus of the ref, 3/ 

Wlho ſet the Souldiers in aray,as Same it be, | 


And har roomy tr Dian hath vert 
— tounſoll Dian well, 
LLL expelt, 
Fidelity a fai nd, within the wood doth Kay, 
Cho ſeenos to ſpoyle the fozraine for,as die pad dy the way. 
Foz Dian hath commaunded hin, to reſt within the wood, 
Andcampe himlelfs molt ozderiy , iuſt by Eurota flood, 
With whomDame Thibe takes a place, wher is Pandor bis Neece, 
And Phedra ſhæ which ſomtime was, Daks Theſeus wife of — 
And ik 3 ould route them all, which couched by this bzoke, 
Py pen would ſapnt in balſe the wa, in w2ighting of this booke, 
But tbe A bane diſcribde the tente, as bz&felp as J may, 
And as my Morpheus wont giue leaue,the ſame foz to difplay. - 
Behold Deſire pꝛeſents him ſelfe, befoze this Dame on knee, 
And from the ſaint, adm des did ſerue,thels boyces vtter ed * 


to ayde, 
—— — 0 ayde as Dl dh vera, 


Deſire his meſſage vnto Diana. 


R Enolonied Dame, whoſe fame the — | 
Whoſe gliſtering lace E e INONy's | 8 
up | 
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* 


of private — 


Cupid my Lobe, in martiglt eri n, 
——— — 1 11 : 
2 

Cupid 3 ſaꝝ in be (ach is I finde,. . | 

| Þath ſent mes fozth,to knowthe willing minds, 

Dee craues of — TEE: HHS 4.4% 
Chat thou dos veto, and let thy army % . 54) 2h te, 
— on K *+: 
And euery ones (wozne thy future ss 

Cche one is bent to wozke thy — 

With glittering blade, to | 
If thou diſdaino, as recroant habt 


And Mars himſelfe, with NW 

Into the Couch, where Cupid vzaweth his bot 
Vut yet my Lost, thus mach hath theo bofrendedy 
Af thou wilt — 7 = = ont 
NE eden altes e eee 
Bu u nill, des 

Both thee and tine, br dint of bloed dude: 


Accept therfoze his mercy andgood will, 

And deigne to ſhew,obedience foz the ſame ; 
Pitty thy lelfe, doo not the army ſpill, 

Leaſt all the wozld repozt this to thy ſhame t 

And none that liueth, my louing Lozd will blame. 
Conſider this, and thinke vpon the paine, ' 
And ſpeake thyminde, that J may returns againe. 


dus when Deſire had tobe his tale, to Dian and OT 

Diana quickly anſwered, Sir knight returne againe. 

Let Cupid doo dis wozEl hee can, his fozce J doo not feare, 

Ne will J yceld vnto his lawes,noz none (hat with mee are, 
 Elherwith alofty ſhout and noyſe, vnto the ſkye was rayſoe, 
And dans courage and good will,of all the rout was pzayſde, 

p:(ire-becing bot with raging hate, did thus reply againe, 

I doo lament the rufull lot, oſſthem _ 10 llaine, 4 

u 03 


The poere Knight his Pallace 


Foz loe as doth the ranging atſs;the ſh@pe in ſtrength excell, 
Do Cupid with his martiall mighsatbeſe ately wozdes can qucil. 
Chat neither Captainetdalive left nog ſouldier foz to fyght, 

Of ail this rout, whole hands bea nie it again my A his might. 
Cyhen Modeſty, Dianas guide, in ber bebalfe did ſap, 

Although wee dic in Duns cauſe, our deathes we do not war. 
This ſayd, Deſire returnMagaine and unt Cupid went. 

And dhe we at large, Diana monde, as of her whole intent. 

And that within the Ment wand, wheras Eurota flow, 
Fidelity did holde his campe, their ſozce twouerthzow. 

And added this that netther Mars, with all dis waigdty ſtroke, 

Noz all the Gods ſhomd ins ber necke,vnder God cupids poke. 
Chen cupid ſent Deſire befoze,the Aznduatlh foz ta tame, 

Oz els perfozce to ſcatter them, befoze the army came. 

Deſre doth ſerke to bee renengde,of his appointed foe, 

And wandzing in the Laurell woods dato Zuroca gee, 

TWheras Fidelity was pꝛeſt, bis fo:ce ua ta withſtand, 

And in defence of Dian tigt. did fight tonge hand to hand. 

But what could Thisbe then reſiſt, wben Pyram came in ſight, 

Oz when as wozthy Troylus tame, hom could Dame Cres ſid fight. 
Phedra ſhee was content to yelde, Deſite did fozce her ſo, 

And from Dianas faithfull freend,to Cupids campe to go. 

What ſhall J ſay, Dianas hoſt, which in the wood did tay, 

Vas ſoze abaſht, Fidelny. was chaſed quite away, 

And many pelded recrcant,nof able to deny, 

Deſire perfozce did fozce them ſo,epther to veld 02 dye. 

But rather then Dame creſlid would, ſo quickly ſeme as dead, 

be vowed her ſelfe from Troylus true, to flattering Diomede, 

So that the periured Grecian, oz els the Troyan knigtt, 

Should haue Dame creſſid vnto loue, yea both if ſo it might, 

Thus wbile peſire do clearc the toaſt, aud make the paſſage free, 
Cbe doſt marchton into the feld, with thund21ng harmonp. 

e noiſe wherof do beate the ſuies, and eke from thence reboundes, 
And Mars his muſicke in the ſeeld, aloft T antara ſoundes. | 

CTbe ſoultiers ſet them ſelues in rankes, the winges to ſuccoz go, 
Audacity by Mars his will, ber had commaunded lo, 

jdut Dian and her wozthy traine, when as her freend was fled, 
Aid fo; the loſſe of all thoſe frends, with fury was much led, 


Any 


of priuate pleaſures, 


And oft repeating wozthily,my harts take chere (quoth thee) 
y life foz yourg,continue Kill, ſo Mall vou victozs bee. 
Thc ſouldiers fought ſd valpantip, the Captaines did ſo well, | 
Chat cupid gan tecronch fo; feare,and Dian did ercell, 
Audacity then ibwke fo2 fcare, when chaſtity withſtood, 
And conſtancy (hee follawed falt, to ſee the fozrain blood. ; 
And if Gov cupids pollicy,a reſkne had not un. be 
Bott Venus and, berdarlings deare,havaatiyng ell to ground, 
ut Pollicy came ruhing in, and ſent fozth mighty Ioue, 
TU ho then diſcended from the ſkyes,f0 ſorue td Tod of lone, 
tel ho vanquilbed Dame Diam hoſt, a mads thom fo; to tremble, 
And ſundzy kindes of gte ſhapes, bes roaſt not to diſſemble, 
Aurora loued the ſnowy Bull, and Leda ue the „ 
And lo lickt ber fathers face, which then was pals and wal. 
Fo2 as the Wolfe among the lambes, ſo Ione among the bott, 
I mcane among Dame Dians flocke , of whom ſhæ vannt and boſk 
Baut when as Fame bad ſounded fozth,and Brute hav blaſed his 
| | Lhatloue did vanquith wozthily, with Polley and Ste.. 
| | Oben Dans beo der way fozfeare,unto Aae Less, 
Till lupiter thzough Polly diſcended ia home. 
Achilles then began to rage,befoze that Troy was ſaekfe, _ 
And craued of Pollicy bis guide, the armar that hee lackte, 
AN bo armed hin cozragiouſly,in Paydens feate aray, - 
Cill Derdanna \welling wombe, his polttcy did bew3ay. * 
And Licomedes was deceiude, the father ofthe Pay, , | 
And therfoꝛe toulo not top the ſtepa, of yoring Achillesway, 
Zhen clodius ruſhed in in haſte, Pompeya foz to quell, | 
%cdelike tothe veftall Dames, wheras his lots vid voi. 
O dus Cupid was incozraged, with all his warlike trapne, 
Diana which was erf aloft, is ne bent downe agapne. ' 
Aud all the Gods and Souldiers eke,did play their parts ſo welt 
Lbatcupid is extolde to heauen, and ian fell to Hell. 
Nleduſa Gorgon hearing this, to Pallas alter fled, 
Hoping by ber fiſting hand, in time to dee reltened. | 
Thom might Neptune thavugh deceit, intangled in ſuch ſozt, 
Chat ſhe fozſok Dunas campe,and fled to Venus Court. 
LhenPledra whom deflre had brought, from Dian and ber traine, 


Ccaſca not in cupids gaule to fight, till Hyppolits was _—_— 1 
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The poore Knight, his Pallace 
With Polkcycame Gluttony, am Idleneſſe his mate, 
And Drowlineſle het followed faſt, fo; feare hee came to late. 
Antonius reſiſted long. Aue ene Cleopatras hoſt, 
But yet at laſt thzough Gluttony, did peeld to her requeſt. 
When Conſtancy had ſcene the fozce and hauocke of their foes, 


Shee vowed, bath lite and lan lame, in Dians cauſe to loſe, 
Rather then cupid hond pzeuaile, their vtter Game, 
nd all Dams Ding» hajiantw acco2ded in tho ſame. 


And toyning barts and hands in one, that batteredCupid ſo, 
Chat hee was neare conTratud againe, out of the feels to go. 
Chere T emp erance ſtpod ſtiſt too, and Labor laid on lode, 
Sobriety did helpe at needs, when thepin danger ſtoode. 
But pet alas, this wiſhed top, was (none bzought to an ende, 
Fo; Curtely came raſhing forth, and bzought Delight his freend. 
Foz to reuenge this freſh aſſalt of dian and her traine, 
And to rene the wonted ſtate, ot Cupid once againe. 
Mith him cams Duke Proteſilaus, witb him came Alcyde (font, 
Dee ſought foz Laedomia, this found piancira out. 
Hector vanquiſhed Audromache, that wozthy wight of Troy, 
And Pryamus with Hecuba,did liue in perfit 1op. 
Chus when dianas @ouldiccs,begaa to flip away, 
Khzongh curteſy, a thouſand fied, to Cupid in one day. 
And few there were, which would remain, with dian fo abide, 
But yeeld them lelfe vnto oelight, betide what might betive. 
Caho pardned everyone of thoſe, ich came with free conſent, 
And did remit eche dacs offence, befoze bee did repent, 
Chen Pluto polted aut foz rage, which dio this while abide, 
And kept the winge with cruelry, which lay on the left ſide, 
ho ſent fozth tryple Cerberus, that deuilliſh dogge of Bel, 
To fetch away Proſerpiaa,wbich then in Greece did dwell, 
= Zhen Appius ſwelled witd rage, Virginia to deflow2e, 
Achilles ſp2pte, did rage from Yell, Polixina to denow2e. 
Lucrecia was tooke in trip, Rage was her fo2rain foe, 
Apollo curfed caſſandra faire, foꝛ Rage did will bim ſo, 
Chus cruell Rage, with curteſy, and with his freend velight, 
Alith fond peſire, and Pollicy, which weare God cupids might. 
Vaue chaſed away vianas foꝛce, that ſhee her ſelfe muſt ſlpe, 
Oꝛ peel to thoſc, whoſe bloody harts, would cauſe her fo; to dye. 


And 
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of priuate pleaſures. . 

And fo apleaſant bally hard by(her trayne being beryſma!l,) 

Sbs did convuay berſeife, by flight, as wofulipfher fall. (pꝛag 
| Quoth Morpheus marke this well my frend, and note her trayne I 
| Thich when J purpoſcd foz to da, their backes were turnd away. 
Do was J much vnable left, their names fo; to reſcite, 
Which taried with diana faire, when ſhe was put to flight. 
And lo my guide himſclfe,could not their names vnto me ſbe w. 
But this de bad mee pub i iii tb ti, tde @ontdiers were not few. | 
CTUhom Cupid with bis tonicly rout, perſwade with might ainayne, Þ/ 
But᷑ pet Diana led ſo falt her foes returndagapns, - / 
And vnta Cupid dis curious teut, they went foz to returne, 
ETith bibbiag Baccus and dis niate, a while la; to ſoiozue. 
But as they gan to to returne, to their appointed :ome, 
Be bolde they ſaw a virgin pure, whichgallantly did come, 
(Although to late) to ayd her deare, which then had loſt the day, 
But Theleus ſtepped ſrom the rout, and ſkepped in ber way. 
Oh theu (quoth 3) dnto my guide, whom kæ pes he in the tent, 
Mis Hellena, which too to late, vnto Dame Dian went. 5 
(Duoth Morpheus then)whoſechaſtity, was mau by Theſeùs might, 
Who when ten peres had run their rate, was toke in Dians fight, 
Thus while my Ood did end his talke,Cupid at pallace is, 
TWitd all his ſouldiers banketting, with heauenly top and bliſſe. 
Che feaſt indured, very long, the triumphe was not ſmall, 
Cyeſe toy their goodly viaoꝛy.the other rue their fall. 
At laſt a trumpet gan to ſound, and Precoſayd his will, | 
Chat Venus did commaund them all, no captiuc foz to kill, 
But that with ioy,eche one ſhould wend, and with bis pꝛiſoner play, 
Till Beauty Could commaund them all, to walke an other way, 
Chen cucry God departed fo2th,vnto his heauenlp ſeate, 
And led with him ſuch pꝛiſoners, as der did thinke it mete. 
Cben Niyrs with Iron armes did kiſſe, dis darling and his dere, 
And that without ſuſpit ion, ſoꝛ Vulcan was not there. 
And after ſard ade lu my dere, then ſher from couch diſcended, - 
And tooke Odd Nlorpheusby the hand, ſith fate haue me befreended, 
My L932(quoth ſhee) retoyee with mer, à thanke the heanenly might, 
And yon ſhall wend no further now, but reſt with me this night. 
Erith whom me G2 departed thence, beckning bis hand at me, 


ds who ſhould ſa, goe pack away, J cannot come tothee, : 
E Aberwitd 
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The poore Knight his Pallace 


Wherwith my Angell left me cleane, and Sopor did the ſame, 
And Jtofozmer ſence and wit, at Natures pleaſure came. 


The Argument. 


In Beauties Pallace met, as Cupid had ordaynd, 
The Captayne with his crowne,and captiucled away: 
All ſtrife, debates, and iarres, which erſt before remaind 
V Vhen Beauty fart as Iudge, were ended in that day. 
And Hymeneus hee, exhorte them all to wed, 
But thoſe which can liue chaſte, he do exempt therfro, 
So Cupid is con tent, to reſt him in his bed: 
And Dian choſe her path, in wandring woods to go. 
Let Dian take her deare,and Cupid his delight, 
For Beauty ſate in throne, to pleaſure cucry wight. 


lIuſtice and Iudgement , pleaded 
5 at Beauties Barre. N 


Vet once agayne,befoze the pere was ſpent, 8 > 
I did returne vnto my wonted wiſe ; 

Then as the Dun, to the woods a ſhade had bent, 

Whoſe ſmell, and hew, my fancy did ſuffice: 

Aheras J couched, and couered both my eyes, - 

And dzowſte ſlæpe, did ſoone areſt my hart, 

And wiſhed reſt, did binde eche weary part. 


And lec as erſt, my fethered Angell came, 

And bad mee come, and wait in wont ed lozte ; 
Doubt not (quot h hee) to bndertake the ſame,- - 
For as J baue, ſo will J be thy fozte, 

And eke thy guide, to bzinge thee to that pozte; 

_ The7as (be bolde) no danger ſhall in ſewe, 
Oiue credit now as thou haſt found mee true. 


Wherwith 


of priuate pleaſures, 
her with J-riſe,and gladly paſſes foztb, 
Not knowing whence,noz whither J ſhould goes. 
Vut followed him, whoſe counſell was much wozthz a 
Co caſe my paine, and rid mee of all woe : „ 
No loue of frend,noz dzead of frowning foe, 
Abaſht my minde,o2 ſtroke my hart in feare, 
Foz dzowſte leepe had clene expeld all care. 


My God went faſt, whoſe ſteps were neuer flow, 
And guided me vnto a fertill Fen: 

Tbere many ſhzubs, of ſundzy ſoztes did grow, 

A place no doubt, vnknowne to moztall men: 
Which when Jſaw,J was amaſed then, 

And gladly would, haue knowne the place his name, 
Vut that zvurſt, not aſke my guide the ſame. 


Within the Fen , there ood a Callle faire, 
Poſt ſtrongly bailt,mo@ cumly to beholde: 
Che top wherof,aſſended to the aire, 
Andeuerppart, was giited with pure golde: 
Py guide vnaſked, the circumſkances tolde, 
Beauty (quoth be) within this place doth dwell, 
Tho veweth this Fen,and rules it paſſing well. 


Clherby Jſaw,that which J did not know, 

And did perteiue the end of his intent: 

At laſt he dapned,his purpoſe fo2 to ſhow, 

What was the cauſe, and why that way be went; 
Aherfoze to him J pelded my conſent, 

And foꝛth wee paſt, as bee did thinks it god, 

Into the place, wheras this Caſtle code. 


— ſooner did we enter in the ſame, 

But loeatrumpe, did ſound within my eare: 
And euerp one,gaue eare to ſounding fame, 

And noted well, what newes bee did declare? 
Vea all thoſe knights, which in the _ _ 


Attended 
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Attended well what ne wes there would befall, , 
From her which was the Judge,and Querne of all. 


Mie Preco ſayd that all which were aembled, 
EUith free conſent,their Captines Gould reſcyne : 
(Wherat no doubt, the fernent louers tremblcd) 
Till Phebus beames, began in mozne to ſhine: 
Cill Lucifer from his loue ſhould decline, 

To him which had, Dame Beauties birds in ſfoze, 
And kept them clea ne, full many yeeres of yoze. 


Co bim therfoze, the pꝛiſoners were committed,. 4 
Who kept them well, as Beauty did requeſt: 
And cucry knight,a pleaſant dath atteds, 


Where hes alone, that Rlentnight might res 

To ſpozt him ſelſe, as hee ſhould thinke it bel, 

But blaine them not, though ſome were wery then 
Thich came that dap vato that iopfall Fem 


Brit when Dame Nox hath conered enery thing, 
And Cinthia, by Phebus is fent ot: 
A hich to the woꝛlo, mot ieyfull light doth bzing, 
And apdeth thoſc, whom Phebus12ft in doubt: 
Euen ſo I geſſe that moſt of all this root, 
Vine peclded vp, when Soposſeeme f6 fall, 

Z netde not gelte, when Morplicus ſhewd mee all. 


And theſe lixewiſe, whied inthe Cloſet kept, 

(Excepting ſome) did la them downe to reſt: 

Tha ſigved ſoze, while that the other llept, 

And wayled the loTe,of them whom they loued beit: 

Of whoꝛn that nirb?, there paſſed many a teſt, 

TNA bicb if 5 cho refſcite them as they came, 

It were enough foz to diſcozle the ſame. 5 : 


Nett tothe gate, faire Iuſiet did lype, 
End in loc Court voung Romeus did ſtap: 
Fire Cin: hi caue leut, to peke and pip, 
205 .*[,;:2 ird, Wien wil thou core away, 
Tet: nes 


of priuate pleaſures, 


CAindowes(quotb hee) J woald aſſend faire Pay, 
3 looke toſce,the place where erſt J came, 
But Tibalt hee, hat cloſed vp the ſame. 


Then mighty Ioue came ſlidings downe from Heanen, 

| And thought to fall, within young banaes lap: | 
Vut vet bebold, the tyles were not layd euen, / 
| And hee bis bead, againſt the ſtenes did rap: 0 

| Aud on tde ground, bee did complaine bis hap, : | 
Alas{quoth hee) this fall hath made niy paine, 

\| Then loke (quoth 3) befoze you ſlide agane. 


Then Orpheus gat leaue fo come from Hell, 
Koctarevp her, which was bis whole delight: 
N bich in the Lake, with Tartur kinge did dwel, 
Whoſe Þarpe did ſound, almoſt the ſilent night: 
Pluto ſaw that, hee thought hee did not right, 
But with his might, bee troubled Orpheus minde,. 
Tho fled fo; feare,and left his Parpe behinde. 


Chen Priamus out of the gardapnes came, 

Into the place wheras poung Loris lap: 

bo while Hee llept, did tbinke it was no ſhame, 
In ſilent night, with ber to ſpozte and plaßp : 

Vis Alec bꝛapd out, fo: fearc der ran awap, 

And durſt not bide, der turteũe to try, 

Wlhcrat the Aimphts did laugh exceedinaly, 


ben Tethis ſonne, began bis fozme ta thange, 
In ſundey ſoꝛte, as well hee could deuiſe: 

A cunning art, a woꝛke which ſeemed moſt ffrange, 
Choſe firy ſlames, out cf his mouth did riſe: 

| Lhe Jayler fered, and ſtopped both his cyce, 

| Chen Proteus hee, vnto Pomona w2nt, 

| TW bich turnd him (eiſc,cucn fo: theſame intent. 


Neptune ſab that, and cauſde Triton to found, 
Anb Lolus fog him did rapic thc voeather : 
Cui Pee 
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M ſo:2ght lo longe at [aſt his loue de found, 

And Alcioa ſaid, my Loꝛd pour are welcome bythcr : 
7 will not ſay, how that they went togeather, 

But yet bcholde, the keeper ſpied their play ; 

Che God foz fcare,did hzachiefle run his war. 


Chus merilp we paſſcd all the night, 
3792 Morpheus was,contented in the ſame? 
Dut pct mee thought, there was one paCing ſight, 
(Aherat my guide, did finde good ſpo2t and game: 
TA dich to let paſſe, I thiuke J were to blame, 
x ſcare no ſoes, the truth J do not feare: 
Foz this J ſaw, which now J ſhall declare. 


chen Clodius, vnto Pompeia wente, 

uus Veſtall omnes, had tooke him in the trip: 
They all at once truſt him in continent, 
And in their vſe, began this youth to whip: 
And what though he alowe did hang the lip, 
Lbcy ſent him fo2th,and this charge did him giue, 
Co come no moze,ſo long as bee Gould liue. 


And thus the night, bath run her timely race, 
And Lucifer, hath left Auroras bed: 

Don Phebus now, begin to take his place, 

And with tbis Dame, doth reſt his heauenly bed: 
H1s burning beames,do ſtand vs all in ſted, 

And Ciathia ſapth : adue, my bother come: 
Tinto whoſe rule, J muſt yceld vp this rome. 


Che moꝛning tame, the Preco ſound againe, 

And characth all, in place foz to appere: 

TUherc Beauty doth in Judgement ſcat remaine, 
Their dircfull domc,o; topfull newes to here: 
They were content, and Morpheus did dzaw nere, 
But Pryapus, when all were in the place, 

Sadled his Alle, and rid away a pace. 


Koz 


EE 
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F082 why her ſayd,ſuch fate did him betide, 
And ſuch erplopts, that night by him were done: 
. Foz fearc this God, alas couls not abide, 
Chat neede hee muſt, Dame Beauties iudgement chan: 
Foz well he knew,befoze it was begun, 
Chat hee by ber, ſhould iuſtip be condemned, 
And foz his feare of all the Govs contemned, 


Then Preco had foldc fozth his ſonnding tales, 
And all the knights, which came from Cupids war: 
Advzeſt them ſelues,out of theſe grenous gales, 
To pleade their caſe, beſoʒe Dame Beauties Bar: 
Pꝛetending there, sithet to make oz mar, 

Then Beauty ſate, iuſi Judgement fo to gine ; 

To truſt, to laue, to die and eke to liue. 


There all the Gods, aſſemblied were in place, 

And dainty Venus, fato by Beauties ide: 

Co heare eche plead, and way of every caſe, 

And eke to know, what ende there ſhould betive, 
To cuery one, that capt᷑iue did abide, 

Che keper ſtands, and crpes Lozdings gine rome 
Stand from the Bar, and let the pzifoners tome. 


Thus cuery thing was bzought fo perfite ap, 
The pꝛiſoners all doo tremble where they ſtand: 
Che truſty keper, be make no delay, | 

But dath reſigne them to Dante Beauties hand: 
To haue eche caſe, with wiſdome dnly ſkande, 
A hen all was whiſt, and ſtatutes red at large: 
Che Cryer gan his dutie to diſcharge. 


Then Lemnon knight, and of the Ciclops chefe, 
Judzement did craue, and Beauty graunt the ſame ; 
J will quoth hœ. vou graunt me ſome relexfe, 

Foz mighty Mars, hath put my wife to ſhame: 
TWherat ihe Gods did unde excading game, 


And 
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And when they ſaw what thing hee went about, 
. ce whelc conſent, they bop tye blachſmith out. 


AmwphycrionTid trau: a full denozce, 

59 loue hee ſayd, with bim had bin vnkinde: 
Chen love Nod vp, and alked ſome remozce, 
And ſ2zy3 hee would, centent his troubley minde, 
Vea Beauty then, did craue ſame grace fo finde: 
Her was content, and mighty loue therfo;e, 
Did vow himſellſe, neuer to ſerue fo moze. 


So great complaints, againſt this God were haaugbt. 
Chat at the laſt from bench her ipt away: 
Juno was woth, and due reyheng mont ſought, 
Ok tgoſe which had deceiued her of ber pꝛar : 
Sdee rage and fret,ſhee curſeth day by bay, 

But Beauty ſought,to recompence the w2ynge, 
TUhom bee had made, to ſinge the Cakoes ſonge. 


J let paſſe all, till Menelaus came, 
And did complaine,becauſe bee loſt his peece : 
Che Troian knight, bee only ſought to blame. 

' Which had connayed,this Diamond from Greece: 
Moꝛe loTe then hee, which loſt the golden flecce, 
Che arcefe wherof, did hazard macb bis bheltb, 

Foz tdot the knigdt, had tooke this Dame by ſtelth. 


Oenone then did heare this great complaint, 

And flatling fell, vpon ber tender knee: 

Lo woꝛthy kinge bcholde thy wiſhed Sainte, 
Wath ſtole away, my lopall knight from mee: 
E1ith trickling teares, theſe voyces vttered ſhee, 
And \vilht the Judge, her ſentence fo declare, 


To aſſwage her paine, and rid her of her care. 
Chen Beauty ſap, fi*9 Paris mth delt fo, 
And lckt this dame, which cheriſhed him bekoze: 


| 


hen 
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{Uhen as bis ũre, did ſæke to wozke his woe,) 
A ho vnto bim two childzen bath yboze; 
Oenone ltucs,thy loſe foz to deploze, 

Cherilh thy babes, which foz their fathers cry, 
pefame bath bowed, his fac ſhall neuer dye, 


And as fo2 her which hath this ade commitfev, 
Che blod of them, whoſe bones at Troy do ſtap: 
Reuengment craues,the Gods haue it permitted, 
Wherfoze (quoth ſh@)lef her be ledaway: 

But whither it was, J cannot truly ſay, 

Bet Morpheus ſayd, that Robinſon ſhould fell, 

As well yer paine, as where this Lady dwell. 


Then Menalaus was ſozy fo2 his make, 

TU hoſe tricklinge tcares , the Troians did innte 2 
Who in the feld, had periſhed fo2 her ſake, 

So did the Greekes, which buried there do lye : 

And with conſent, thcy ceaſed not to cry, | 
Wo wo:th the time, that Hellen came to Troy, 

Wo wozth that knight , which Kole p wzetch away. 


Then Trovlus true,ſtept vp among the rouf, 

And offered vp the bill of his complaint : | | 
How that by chaunce, hee found his Creſſid ouf, 

Thoſe ſhine be ſerued, who he had made his ſaint: 

Fo? as he ſapd, Beauty had dzawen conſtraint, 

TWWherfoze he craude, true ſentence fo; bis dome: 

Chat Creſlid might poſſclle deſerued rome, 


But Diomed when as hee hard the truth, er” 

Ve gate (Perforce) to parle in bis cauſe : ; 

Who moued the bench, with Pitty, Mone, and Ruth. 

And ſapd that thec,had neuer bꝛoke the lawes: 

But pcelded there, where nede ſo frongly dzawes, 

Do what th-e could, Perforce compeld ber ſo: 


pen hx was dziuca,from Troy to Greece to go. 
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Knight Troylus then, remoued the ſute agarne, 
Tnto a place, wheras the ground was ſure ; 
And by avuiſe, bee ceaſed not tocomplaine, 
Mito dot aſſault, hee ſewed ber a periure: 
But diomed (cant able to indure, 

Let fall the ſute vnto Dame Beauties pleaſure, 
Co end in baſte, oz to defer to leyſure. 


Then Calcas hee, which was her loning Sire, 

Did offer Pynes. and gliſtering gobs of golde: 
Co ſpare bis childe, the Judge hee did require, 
But pet alas, Beauty would not beholoc : 

Noz2 pet gine eare, vnto the tale bee tolde, 

But iudged her which was the Pꝛopbets daughter 
A Leper vile, and ſoſhe lined after. 


And as foz him, which was the Troian knight, 

Taith louely lokes,ſhe often gaue good chere : 

Though fo: ber ſake,bee ended in the fight, 4 
Pet truth hall try, it plainly ſhall appere: 

Chat bis deſertes,ſo long as man line here, 

Shall pcarce the clowves.foz euer man all ſfhem 

 Lbat bee was iuſt, and to his Lady true. 


Achilles then tame trembling fozth of Bell, 
And bzought with hum Polixina the bzight, 
M dom bee did craue, becauſe bee loued ſo well, 
And ſhould haue had if Paris bad done right: 

ut Beauty ſhee,deCred the Grecian knight, 

o ap his hand, and hold bis lively bzeath 
Contenting dim, by faire Polixines death. 


Oreſtes tame into his fozmer rage, 

tUhbich Pirrusfelt,befaze Dame Beauties bar: 

Che Judge did riſe, dis fury to aſſwage, 

And did demaund the cauſe cf all that tar: 

Nellor auoucht,befozs he went to war, | 
Hermione 
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Hermione \vas poung Oreſtes right, 
cabertoze my thought the Jury let him quite. 


Leander cryed and craued to haue the law, 

And Hero thee, began with ſobs to waile: 

Df Neptunes fozce, they both did ſtand in awe, 
They labozed much, but pet could not pꝛeuaile: 
dex daily ſougbt, but yet therin did taile, i 
Neptune (quoth he) doth loue my Dame ſo deare, 
Chat thzough his fozce,J am dʒiuen backe by fears 


Then Neptunes lout, began therat fofrowne, 
And foz his ſake, Dame Hero did inup: 

And did not ceaſe,to ſœke to put her downe, 
In Neptunes lap,ſhe often times did cry: 
Whoſe ſilly teares, ber louers loue did try, 
And hee content, fa pleaſe this gallant Dame: 
At her requeſt, rev. nged him of theſame. 


And on the Seas,he caught this filly knighf, 
And ſonke his boate, within the lowing flods 2 
Where dee was dzowned , and queſned by diſpight 
This did the Ood to doo his lady good: 

But ſhee alas,being fed with furious made, 

Caſt vp dis cozpes, which Hero did eſpye, 
And fell from Towze,and with her loue did dye. 


Amulius bzought in his b2others childe, 

EMyom hee had lockt within the veſtall cane 2 
Accullng Mars, which dad that Dame beguilde, 
And cauſed ber loſe, the life that thee would ſane 
But Mrs in wꝛath, this ſperd ſentence gaue, 
Cvat likas Impes, ſhould wozke Amalius ſhame: 
Wha after that had taſted of the ſame, 


Chen Minos wife came raging all in ire, 
And Bcaucy aſked, her purpoſe and _ 4 
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That fpeckled Bull (quoth ſh) I do deſire, 
The Gods gan laugh, and yelded her conſent ; 
Fozthwith from thence, to dedalus ſhee went, 
But Beauty ſkonld , and did this fact deteſk, 
And ſent fo2th Ire, to gnaw king Minos bzeft. 


Then Theſeus froend,ſhee ſtood on Naxus Ile, 
And cr ved alowd vnto the pow2es aboue: 
Whom Baccus caught, and bꝛougbt from long exile, 
And in the ende, did chooſe der fo; his loue : 
Whoſe rufull mone, Dame Beauties hart did mone, 
t all the Gods ſent Theſeus into Pell: 
Uboſs paynes were moze,then any toung can tell. 


Then Alpheus did Arethuſa chaſe, | 
And left his courſe, eucn as bee thought it beit: 
Diaua ſhe, did ſtay her of her race, | 

And yet deteiued this long deſiring gueſt : 

And ſith in her, (he ſaw a fapthfull bꝛeſt, 

By Beauties will, her changed her fozme away: 
Into a ſpꝛing, which in her name did ſtay, 


Then Cepheus childe, fearing the monſters might,. 
Cride to the Gods, vpon her mothers pzidec ; 

But Perſeus hart, relented at the ſight, 

Andtruly vowde,no longer to abide, 

Cill foz ber ſake, the monſter he had tryde ; 

And on conflicte, hee ended bzeatbinge life, 

And Beauty gaue , this damſell foz his wile. 


Apollo he, which gaue Caſſandra wit, 

Co tell all things, which after ſhould inſe lo: 
Bekoꝛe the bar, wheras the Judge did lik, 

His whole complaint in open plteadcd ſhew: 
Hee ſapd that ſhe,had neuer pꝛoued true, 
IAherat the Judge, did ware exceeding wanne: 
And longe aimazde, at laſt ſhe thus beganne, 


Sith 
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Sith von (quoth ſhe) which gaue to her this gifte, 
Can not obtapne, the troth which ſhee did plight: 
Lis good foz you to vis ſome other ſhifte, 
Her falſe attempt, ſome other way to quite: 
MN bei foze the God,tbus ſaid in open fight, 
Che wozdes ſhee ſpake, no Troian ſhall bel ue, 
But eche mans miade,they ſhall moleſt and grene, 


A thouſand moze, to long foz fo repeate, 

Came thzonging in, the Jadgement foz to heare : 
Such pꝛeate was made, befoze Dame Beauties ſeaf, 
Ot thoſe which came, their matters to declare: 
Chat if J ſhould name all that dio appeare 
It were to much, the labour were to long, 

My pen would faint, and ſay it had great wzong, 


Sardanapalus, ſomtime Thasſirian kinge, 
With range attire be entered into place: 
Upon his head a helmet hee did bzing, 

And in his hand, hee held a gliſtering glaſe: 
In Auenes attire, this foole bedecked was, 

A rout of Hoares, and Concubines be led, 
Which while hee liude bis greedy bumozs fed, 


But Beauty bluſhf,and bid him packe away, 
And Venus ſmilde as one which likte it well: 
ArbaQus came of him to make a pꝛap, 

Thoſe wicked vſe in pꝛeſence he did tell: 
Whoſe life in pompe, and pleaſure did excell, 
Chen Beauty ſapd pꝛocure his timely death: 
Arbactus went, and opt his fatall bzcath. 


El tat ſhould J ſay eche one which did complayne, 
Vatb cut cf hand, a indgement and redzeſſe: 
Che Crier ha is gathering of his gaine, 
Ccheeficcr is buſted with no leſſe: 
Cbe inhabiters, pꝛouide foz gallant gueſſe. 
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And ererpone, pzeparcth paTing chere, 
But cucry thing is (olde exceeding dere. 


Hinte Saturns dares , and golden peres ypaif, 
Since loue his birth, and all his bzethzen dere: 
If ought were done, whoſe fame fill now doth laſt, 
You may luppoſe that it was fruly there: 

Wea cuery thing in oꝛder did appere, 

And eneryiar,that pꝛeſent time was ended, 

And eche offence, by judgement was amended. 


And ſince that time, J truly muff confeſſe, 
All ctrife is done, Dian loues no debate: 
She lives no moze in wods and wilder neſſe, 
But euer one hath choſe a cherefull mate: 
And (ome ſo much this lite of hers do hate, 
That fo; tbe feare of Cupids curſed checke, 
Cyber peeld to bow, and come at every becke. 


Then maruell not, thongh Cupid rule alone, 
And theugb eche wight is ready to oba: 
— ſurelp now Dianas hoſt is gone, | 

r troupe is ſmall, which in the woods ds ſfar: 
When Cupid comes, eche one doth run his way, 
Pet ſome there bee, I tan it not deny, 
Which line with her, with whom they meane to dye. 


T here Pitey ſtood, and pleaded many a caſe, | 
Cbe blinded boy, bad wiſht bim ſo to do. ; 
And often times, thc Judge to him gane place, 

As well fo; frend,as eke fo; fozrain foe : 

Foz ſure ſhæ thought, moſt mete fo to doo fo, 
fbhatfrend and foe,might ioyne them both in one, 
And as they ought, wozthtp Cupid alone. 


Chus every thing. being bꝛought to perfit end, 
And tuerr one contented with the fame: 


Then 
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Then migbty loue, ſc om lofty clowves did ſend, 
Pis truſty knight, which vato Beauty came ; 
No merily began the Court to blame, 
Foz that it fayd, and did defer ſo long: 
While Vulcan thought,the kitchin had ſome wzong, 


Foz when as Toue from of the bench did part, 
Whoſe eares did glow,to heare ſo many cry; 
Che ſoze complaints, did mone bis tender hart, 
With ſpedy pace hee mounted to the ſkye : 
And cauſed his cookes with Vulcan fo; to fry, 
Till all deligbts foz Beauties trayne did ſtay: 
Foz whom hee ſent and wiſht to come away, 


Then Beauty riſde,and thus ſhe gan to ſay, 
My noble Lozds,and Ladyes of eſtate: | 
Much are you bound,foz this your bappy day, 
| Pour harty thankes fo pecld vnto pour fate: 
Foz that this Court,hath baniſhed debate. 
Then marke what be, which is ozdainde to ſpeaks, 
Shall bzefely ſay, aud then the Court ſhall bzeake,, 


From of the bench, a cumly Loꝛd did riſe, 

CU bich vnto all dit pleaſantly appere : 

And unte Veauen, de fixed gts ſtedfaſt epes, 

A taſe touler came, which did increaſe his chere: 
Mbeſe voyce was ſuch that eue rv inan might here, 
And at t he laſt (making no long delay) 

With filcd ſpeech thas hee began to ſay» 
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Himenæ his Oration. 

R Enowmed Lo2des gine eare,and marke what J ſhall ſay, 

CUbich now haue ſeene the whole exploites of all this lucky dap. 
I Hymeozus bight whoſe fozce you do obay, 
In whom(twiſe happy may vou bee) if you do rightly ſtay. 
Now therfoze ith ech caſe,bath bin viſcourſed at large, 
And fith the Judge, v Juſtice rule her daty did diſcharce. 
Leauc of thoſe wanton topes of lone, beeing vſcd amillc, 
And loue tbe lawes of wedlocks bono, which much moze ſœmelp is, 
And you which long hageerred,and wandered to and fro, 
Renoke pour ſelues,and Tap pour race, and ceaſe fo; to doo ſo. 
Foꝛ holy be the lawes, which wedlocke do maintaine, 
And duty muſt perfozce be giata,to thoſe which there remaine, 
To range abzode in wods,as many vlde befoze, 
Weſeme the b2utilh beal® to da, then ble that vſe nomoze. 
Let Iuno ſerue fo; Ioue, ſaffiting fog his wife, % 
And let not Neptune with his mate ſe to ſede his lifſe. 
If Hypolite the chat, can ſende dis life ſo fill, 
Why ſhould not Pliedra ſuffer him, to de after his will? 
What ill affectes be theſe,cut of thoſe Jmpes J p2ap, 
Thich may both bzing the cute and Rdcke , with bzanches to decap. 
And thus J end in biete, as erfk I have begonne, ; 
Deftring you to let your Wwedlockeslawes fo roune. 


C ZTbisTaypd beecealf, and ſefled downe agapne, 
And Beauty roſe,and vttered al} der minde: : 
Regueſting them that they would tune the payne , 
Co wend with her, as Ioue had then aſſinde ; 
They did conſent as duty did them binde, 
But ere they wit, bebdlve what did beftve: 
Co mee pooze ſouſe, which did that fight abide. 


Foz as J loked;3n every fbi kat fell. 
J did negle>, wheras my guide did goe: 


And glauncing lokes, within that place diddwell, 
With ſpedy pace, tame running mee vnto, 
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He dzew mee —— 8 
Pea Sauger all my fozce and all nen 

Alas ſayd J, what meane vou tt da | 
Take ſome remoꝛſe, and ceiiſe to wozke your ſpight: 
Doo well(quoth hee) if that thy cafe bes right, 
Wherfoze J wept,but pet alas in vaine, 
And on my guide, A ceaſt not tocomplayne, 


I ſweat foz feare, J frembli fo t tell, 

My haire ſtood vp, my ſentes were agaft : 

Py reddy blood, this terroz did expell, - 

Befkoze that time, which in my cheekes was plaſte; 
And yet my foe did dzaw mee fozth in baſte, 

Who told ths Jadfe, mers ves dad found mes aut, 
When all ths thzong began topzeace about, | 


And when they ſaw, what nouelty bad bapt, 
Then euer one, began to ſhout and cry: 

And on my head, their tender dandes they clapf, 
And fapd good Sir,you are welcome hartely : 
Wherwith J fhankfe them fo their curtefe, 
Che teares and ſwet, ran down my face by ſtremes 
They awakte mee out of this dzeadfallvzemes, 


Do lince that time J neither ſaw my foe, 
vet my guide, which then was llipt away 3 
ay can Atell, if they to'ſkyesdid goe, 
As Beauty had vxetended all that day : 
| Df this no2 that, no moze J baue to ſay, 
But when J wakte , J went from ſilent Cave : 
Foz darkeſome night, the earth did then inuade. 


And here beholde, J b2eefely will conclade, 
Foz why : my pen is weary of her tople: 2 
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But yet I p2ap, beare with thele tenmes lo rude, 
And foz my paene, peel not my wozke the lords: 
Now gentle Puſe,vnto thy Caue recoyle, 
J yeeld thee thankes,foz this thy gentle dart: 
The Paiſter hee,hath playd his wiſhed parts. 


And though not ſo, as hee hath witht to doo, 
Pet fo2 his ſkill, hes bath diſplayde bis due: 

ce craues remo2ce,lif that it chanuceth ſo, 

hat any crime,therof there ſhould inſue: 
Oz if bis pen, bath wait mozetben is true, 
Judge xou which haue, run in this tedious way, 
be Authoz doth expect what vou will ſay. 


70 J. ( 


FF it had not been, gentle I. C. for your earneſt intreatie, whoſe 
wordes might commaunde mee, aſſure you, that theſe three 
trifles had not come vnto the handes of any reader, for feare of in- 
famy, which I doubt that they ſhall incurre, by meanes of the vn- 
{kiltull reader. But beeinge perſwade d that they ſhall neuer bee 
red of any, (you only excepted, and your louiug Brother) I haue 
taken the paine, (which for you cauſe, I accompt but a er 
to ſer them downe in the forcfrune, Partly for that they fight 
all vnder one Enſigne: Partly for that the other which follow, 
bee written vnto ſundry perſons. Let mee therfore gentle I. C. 
intreate you to kepe theſe cloſe, leſt they come to the handes of 
them which may tor the publiſhing of chem, bee by right moued 
with mee. Pre PFeare you well. 


Thelyfe and death of Maiſter, T. 


Cicero, who was slayne, beeinge 
63. yeares of age. - 


ND legend lye,no fable fond, no tatling tale J tell, 

No treaſure of Thalias Schoole,my ſyop bath foz to ſell: 
Come Chapmen come, come vew and ſe, and bargain foz the beft, 
And ſee the hap of him, whoſe hand, held Rome in perfit reſt. 
Whoſe vil reward fo2 paines becing paſt, when as vou dw perteine, 
Although they moue not watery treames, to wipe yet giue me lene 
Foz when J wait with painfall pen,that which I had begun, 
Lbe teares diſtilo from water epne, whence flowing floods did run. 
And fozrowed down my moillaed chek es, repleat wgreuous monez 
And ſeaſaed ſighes with ſalted eas, J bttered many a one. 
And thas my Pule amazde my minde,and kept my hart in feare, 
Since firlt 3 tooke my quinering quill, bis aces foz to declare. 
In Italy an auncient Towne,tbat once Arpinum hight, 
Which erſt the Volſcian kinges inioped, by title truth and right. 
Pet after ſubiect vato Rome, as cuſtome did conſtraine, 
Somtime there was, and pet perhaps, to this dap do remaine. 
Perin did Olbia hide ber ſelfe, a Patron pure and milde, 
And to her Tullias iopfull ſpouſe, bʒeugbt fozth a lonely childe, 
A bleſſed babe whoſe noble ſtocke, neuer bzought vnto decay, 
(Df auncient Volſcian kinges be came, as waiters did bew2ap.) 
Dio claime and challenge rightfully,that which long time was loff, 
And hope did make the hartes reiopce, within Arpinum cofte. 
In pouth(as well bcſeemeth pouth)in ſch@le hee ſpent his daics, 
Wlho wan renowme bnto the ſame, and to it parchaſt pꝛaiſe. 
And happy might that Saiſter bee, which ſuch a ſcholler taught, 
Tho tothe ſecde that hee did ſow, ſuch great increaſe hath bꝛoughk. 
And one thing doth reutue my bart, and fill my minde with iopes, 
In gallant youth with Pocts arte, hee publiſht many topes. 
TAUhecbp J iudge that Poets ſkill,in roath is not condemned, 
Noz p2actiſe of ſuch painfull woꝛkes, in it ould bee contemned, 
Foz what can moꝛe reuiue the bart, oꝛ ſharpen dulled wit, 


Oz els to recreate the minde, few ſtudies be ſo fit, 
| | Oi Mg 
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As Poetry wherin I finde,that Plato div delight, 
Chile pouth div la@ as erſt dis he, of whom my Pulſe doth toꝛ ight. 
When ryper yeres gan run their race, and tender times wer ſpent, 
Mith humain artes be ing furniſhed, and not therwith content. . 
Co cinill law de lent a time, whers hee long time did ſtay, 
And while hee lined thꝛough Roman rout, vid beare the pꝛice away, 
Aad jopned true Philoſophy vnto the law an aive, e. 
A belpe ts thoſe vavoudtevly, which in that trade ars ſtaide. 
UWhersf bow mach hee pend with ſkill, your witaeTs J imploze, 
If all his wozkes had come to light) which haue bis wozkes in ſtoze 
t laſt when courage gan to pꝛicke, ans trongth bis minde did moue 
Ind martial feates did put him fo2th,the fozce of Mars ta pꝛoue. 
With ſhining ſwezd, and battering dlowes,his golden ſpurs did wits 
By dint of blass in Icillas (&ge,by chance be cntered tin. 
Whoſe pereleſſe pꝛoweſſe of youthfull yeres,dclighted Scilla ſo, 
Chat he by grannt permitted him, in peace to Rome to gos. 
And line among bis fatthfull frends,to couch himſelfe in reE, 
Cche thing was free ſo him to vſe;xuen what hee fancied beſt. 
Wlhere while her vſed his fozmer vie, which erſt did ſeme him god, 
And fo2 his freend in open plea, his fretting foes mithſt ad. 
Lo Sextus Reſcius is accuſed, by Scilla and bis traine, 
And Tully muQ! come tell his tale, to ſet dim free againe. 
TTi her with-the TLpzant gan to ſwell, but him foz fo pzenentf, 
Dee doth abEame from rdpail Rome, and vnto Athens went, 
And pꝛadiſes the. Roman taing. annexed with the Greeke, 
That Achens never ance that time, in der containd the like. 
402 at that time though Rome did rule, yct Athens did excell, 
In knowledge of the Sciences, where all the Artes did dwell. 
Till Tully tryed and found the truth, which bee in time reacaled, 
And found ont arte, in native ſpache, which tang had bin concealed, 
Which Apollonius tolde befoze that then the crowne did beare, 
And purcbaſt pꝛaiſe in D2zatozs, whicd then in Athens were. 
Alas (ſaith ba) J rae pour caſe (pou Grecians) and decay, 
Fo: that which once was left to you, Tully ſhall take away. 
Now» <cillad2z2weth to his ende, and death hath paid his due, 
And Tully did returne to Rome, which crſt da dio eſchue. 
From thence ta Cicilye hee went, ba ing Queſtoz of the ſame, 
And did the duty mat; fo hin, which in that cfice came. 


So 


| 
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0 well der ruled, that fran ans tor, lis wiſdome did tontem ,. 

Vis perfit time, beeing bagught to ent, againe to Rome bes went. 4 

Au trace of time the conſulſbip, was giuen vnto dis t 

Which hee diſcharged wozthely,frue inftice not fozgot, ''' | 

Vis counſaile and bis grayity,bis daty did diſcharge,” , 

Vis wiſdome and antbozity,did ſhew erceding large. 
Vee cauſed Caclync+o frodye,whoſe fiight.his mates did Wound, 
And by his pcllicy,ber kept the Cittie ſafe ans n 
And ther which thzeatnedfire and.fwed, with laugꝭter to heft ſoifs 
Do groueling grone vpon the ground, br ra theyHane te foite. 
And hee triumpbing of his dap. as dio beſame bis might, | 

Zs called Pages Hatriæ, by Juſtice dam and right, / 
Che firſt aiſo which wan that name, being — defoze, 


Cbe gcod eſtate tanatiue fople,bee ſonght fo2 to reſtoꝛe. , 
Vis wife was named Terentia, in whom bee was beguilde, 

x. 5 whom bee had poung Cicero, and Tullia the milde. 
A freny hee was to verity,no fayned wo2des to vtker, - ' i” = 


Ne would hee ſpeake diſcmblingiy, no2 gloſe in am matter. 

As well appeard in Clodius fact, fo2 then in Rome thcre were 

The ſacred Dames which vowed tbiſe lues, the veſtall weeds fo bers 
A lau there was and well obſerued,that noat but women ond, 
Do rites and homage in that place, ſoʒ ſe Dame Veſt would. 
TWithin that place Pompeu kept, which was then Cat his wike, 
TW hom clodws-with — luſt, dis loue with all his fie. 

And when no way bee could attaine, bis pleaſare topoſſeſſe,, 

Co offer wꝛong to c æſars bed, his hart was in diftrefle, | 

ut pct hee did attempt this fcate,bedect in maydes aray, 
And with the vellalles offered rites,and duties all that dap: 
In hope Pompeia to imhʒate and vanquith in the night, 

Vut aftcr when this famous fact was publiſht in the light: 
The Veltals thinke they bad great wꝛong and ſtrait an action dzaw, 
Actuũng c lodius they do craue, the rigo2 of the law. 

Chen Clochus to award this blow, and to dꝛiue back this dome, 
Pꝛoteſt that hee that pꝛeſent dap, was not in roiall Rome. 

And fo2 his witnelſe bꝛings out dim, ct whom my rc doth wzight, 
But Tully ſlicking to the truth, layetb out the cauſe aright. 

Chat clodivs that pꝛe ſent day (which clodws did denye) 

Pet him iu Rome, which many moze, affirmed ltedfaltly, 


Oui Thus 
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Thug Clodius ati inwꝛapt in care,of golde did make a friend, 
Abo ſet bim tree from Judgment bar, and dis the Judges blinde. 
Whofe flattering face and pziup bzibes,did ſone cozrupt the law, 
And fausur of all noble men, from Tully did withdzaw. -- 
M bo perſecuted Tully ſo, as well with wozdes as might, 
Chat hee perfozce conTFrapneth him to dy from Rome by night. 

And as an exile firtene monethes,in erile did remaync, 
Till bz by Pompycegood ſucteſſe, was called home ag: iue. 
Whom Cledius ceaſt not to aſſaile, and ſharply to inuade, 
Till Mo ſtopt his liuely bzeatb,by fozce of glittering blade. 
Then Clodius had bis true deſert, and Tullcs foes were gone, 
Then foztane fauoured bis ſucreſte, which erſt had cauſe to mont. 
And Craſſus is became his frend, which erſt did dim inuye, 
And Cæſar did maintaine bis caſe, which long did loke awzy. 
And who (6 good a freend to him as Pompye thzough whoſe plea, 
Bis goods which Clodius did conſume , to him reſtozed bee. 
And when as death with dauncing Dart, did end vp Craſſus race, 
Cecylia caaſt was giuen to him, the Parthians fo; to chaſe. 
Who ruled the pꝛouince in ſuch ſoꝛt, that Parthia ceaſe to fight, 
And Tully was o2daincd at Rome, to triumph by bis right. 
But diſcozde moued betweene the peres, he did refuſe the ſame, 
And gladly did pzefer tut weale,vefoze dis pꝛaiſe of fame. 
— wo is mee with hattering blo wes, the ſtate of Rome decay, 
And Czlar ſekes by dints of ſwoꝛde, to take theſame away. 
bat ſhall J ſap-no feare of foes,appaled Tullies hart, 
Ho freendchip bath withdzawne his minde, to lene the righteſt part. 
But Pompye llaine, and Cato dead, and T ully quited free, 
He left the ſwoꝛde which erſt was wont, his whole delight to bee, 
And Soly ſought bis Cuntries wealth, and Homer to maintaine, 
And that which long was hid befo2e,by ſxill de made moſt plaine. 
So that thꝛoughout the Roman coaſt, who ſpake of Tully then, 
Might iuſtly ſay that he was boꝛ ne, to p;offt other men. 
Foꝛ as hee dio deſerue great fame, by p2ofit to the weale, 
Euen ſo the lawes of Eloquence, tee iuſtlip did rex eale. 
And bath a title of renowne ; dꝛawne ont of learniags loꝛe, 
Thich many Greekes m Grecian ſople, could not attaine befoze, 
But vet alas Frew to tel. Jrremble all to late, 
& bat curſed lippe ry Fortunes wheele, inuieth all mens eſtate. 


—— — 


ol private pleaſures, 
Who erſt had raiſde vim totbe Pount,of pleaſure anvvelight, ' 
Who bad renawmed bis f s fact, where T wan giucth light, 
T bo had craltcd all his deedes, with honoz and renowne, 
Dot now begin with boyſtcrous (tozmes, to beat him eleane ados 
Terentia pzwueth moſt vatrue, whoſe faith ſhould not haue ſweyued, 
With whom dee made a cleane diuozcs- as well ver dedss deſcrued- 
Chen pooze eſtate began to pzicke,and panges of pinching death, 
Vy vll lucccTe of Foztuncs ſpite, did top his daughters bzeath, 
Antonius then began to ragt, the greateſt greefe and ſmart, 
Who leekrs the Rate of Roman ſeate, by alt meanes toſubuert. 
OQauiuz is appald with feare,the Egiptians flockt by rout, 
And all the Senate quake fo dzead,and make their pzaiers deuout. 
Mbs Tyrants trapne and griſly ghoſt, could not o lde T ully quell, 
Noz cauſe his tongue to ſtay from talke , Antonius facte to tetl, 
But might(alas)expelleth truth, as plainly did appeare,. 
When fozce taide waite to trip the tuſt, tden T ully ſled foʒ feare * 
To him whom erft des bad pzeſerned, whoſe ayde bee did imploze, 
Vis belpe hee ſought, whom hee had helpt, and foſtered long befo2e, 
Mo thzough his rr then ruled as Þ3ince,and Czſar ocer all, 


But harke alas, J rue to tell, what hap did him befall. 
Octauius thyʒſty of the Crowne,inflamed with heate of wealth, 
Neglecting Tullyes ſmall requeſt, bee did not way his health. 
And foz a truce (oh curſed w2etch,) be vrelded to his ſoe, 
Che wiſhed pꝛap of Tullyes life, wbich hee deſired ſo. 
The Sparrow batcht the Coci;oes birde, wdich ſwne did fa dis ende, 
Bee fled alas vnto his foe, whom he eſte mde his freend. 
Oh Tiuciiſh deve , oh lncklefle lot, oh day of dolefull dome, 
Oy belliſh hound, bnwozthy wꝛetch, to rule in ropall Rome, 
Path curſed care bewitcht thy baaine: hath pꝛide oꝛ peuilh pelfe, 
Pave thee betray him whom thou ought, regard moze then tby ſelfe 
Alas alas, run Tully run,the bargain now is made, 
Che blod muſt make great frœnds of foes,ob trickes of tigers trad. 
Antonius ſeckes to lap tbee flat, tis time to packe away, 
hen ſounding fame this true repozt, to Tully did be wap. 
To cas hee bent, whoſe waſhinge wanes did canſe dim to returne, 
Fo2 uh. JI thinke the fatall Dames, bis devly wound had ſwozne. 
Thom Antony did neuer ccaſc,with haſty ſpeede to chaſe. 
Sill hes by Fos tuues croked blaſt,had won him in his race. 


And 
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And ſent Pupdine(whom long fines, Tully ban rate from hame,) 77 


Co ſtop bis d:eath whoſe Kony hart,accozved ts the ſame. 
From w mes ooke both nds ere deren loft VE care au 
Ind b:ought to bis Lobe, bia greedy gazge' to ill, 
— —— top, fo; to polleũs a plate, 
S822 baicciedhia wit in man « woztby cafe 
Whoſe eb, (ts eebe ons innen, whirh paſedry anvfro, '  —: 
And ſ many-lobbrs and teares,foz greeft af ales eo. 
Cbat now net only Rorwans wayle,but all the wee lament, | 
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Ye Ladyes faire of Hellicon, come hcipe ſoz fo beploze, 

The loCe of bim who while hes liuse, pour Alters did adoze. 
The bow, ß b:anch, which bare ſuch frute, whoſe taſt © pleſant ſanoz, 
Dio mone the harts,of all tye impes, which ſoaght to win your fauoz, 
Who plighted paine to Hellicon, in Parnas was his pleaſure, 
ci ho dꝛunke of Aganippas well, in Theſpias was his treaſure, 

V ſundꝛy ſoꝛtes hee ſought to clyme, the Mount which merit fame, 
No thozne this was, but fraitfall tree, dis faults declare the ſame. 
Oh would you could permit tot pen, and quivering quill to wzight- 
* olde Iomer did diſcourſe, the tople of Troian fight, Jo 
3 


of priuate pleaſures, 


Oz els from of carmeſlas bed, Apelles raiſe againe, 
Co deu bis tombe with cunaing hand, whs venting death hath ain 


pe Poets, fy- fy, fy, fo: ſhainc ; vniuſt you ſeeme to bee. 


Co pen the pꝛaiſe of buſh and ſhzub, ans to let pas this tree. 
Who palded fcute to eue rp one, oł ſweate t ſugred ſanoz, 
Now winters blaſt hath blown bim bare, mal none requite his laboz 
If Virgils verſe 3 could atchiue, bis renowme to declare, 

Ho Textor his tople, ſhould quaile my Puſe,oz put my mind in fears 
Oꝛ foz to pen olde Ramus pzaiſc,then bleſſed wight I were. 

If Jo dim as be could doo, whilc hee was liuing bere. 

A Jem, a iop, a freend to France, pet France to him a foe, 

A Lampe of light,to thoſe which ſæhe, to Parnas Pill to goe. 

That ſhould J ſay,a pereles perle, and of a pzecious pzice. 

A teacher to the ſilly ſoule,a Judge amongſt the wiſe. 

A Spectacle to ſtudients, to youth a perfit glaſſe, 
A reſcue to Religion, when diſcoꝛde moacd was. 
A light to good Logicions, a pen to Tullics pzaiſe, 

A Pilot vato paſCengers, wdich bee to ſaile thoſe ſeas. 

A Pircoz to Philoſophy,an ayd to them which bee, 

Minded to feede vpon the frute, which grow vpon this tree 

Thas while de lined in ſkilful ſchales,and taught moſt perfit waies, 
The rote, the ſock, which bare this bzanch,did win immoztal pzaiſe 
And while he ſonght to clere the ſpꝛings, deing opt with filthy mier 
Pis pai tes did parchaſe publicke foes,as paiment foz his hier. 

And while hee ſought the truth toe tell, bp pzofe to try the ſame. 
Alectos ſhaked her ſnaky ſnout, and from Cocitus came, 

Mhoſe grifiy ghoſt did moue the mindes,of thoſe wham fury fed, 
H2w tumults ſtirred their libels loſt, ſucb frute AleRos bzed. | 
Olde Ramus hee, whoſe tongue was truth, whoſe pen did puchaſe 
23p itcaight edict muſt filent reſt, his pen muſt do the ſame, (fame, 
Vis paper hath noliberty,his pen may not diſplay, 

Chat which his Puſe in learned ſtile, is now fo2bid to ſay, 

Vis auditozs who willingly, bis ledures did frequent, 

Bp pablizc charge ther muſt abſtaine in feare of puniſhment, 

Till mizbfy Ioue wbich raiſed vp, this bow, this bꝛanch, this tree, 
Dent ulner cewes, and chꝛiſtall ſpꝛinges, his comfozt foz to bee. 

By whom this 524nch dio blow againe with blomes that were moſt 
With flcd pen and reaſons rule, hee _ his foes toflight; 2 


| \ \ 
} 
'\ 
* 


The poore Knight lus Pallace 


The combat was pzoclaimed an bye : olde Ramus muſt begit, 
In liftes his manhod foz to try,bis foes bee entred in. | 
Not one noz twaine,but many foes, alembled were togeather, 
To lanche the barke into þ waues, againſt the fozmes 4 weathem 
Olde Ramus be whoſe woztby wit, whoſe fozce to few was knowne, 
Ariaeth in poꝛte, but in the ſeas, his foes bee ouerthzowen. 
And they which made this fire fo2 to conſume this flo: iſhing tr, 
Chꝛough beate of Rindled tcoales, them ſelues to aſhes walted bee, 
Cye pit which Pretus wifc did dig, Belerophon to intrap, 
As pleaſe? the fates to winde their clew, returnd to her miſhap, 
eue ſo Don Phœbus dained at laſt, bis glittering beames to ſhowy, 
Ctpulũng Nlinters hoary bead, with borſterous indes that blow, 
And Ramus gates which earſt were lockt, bee now vnbard againe, 
Fre paTage is permitted there, where bondage did remaine. 
Thelearnedroute frequented dim, the Puſes did him fanoz, 
The graces ſought by gracious meanes, foz to requite his laboz, 
The bowes did flouriſh fruitfully, while ſo nmer did remaiue, 
TAhen ſeaſon came bee pcelded fruit, and France did reape the gaine. 
aud ekt olde Ramus ſapd: come, come, tone leat ne if that pou will, 
J haue the key that doth vnfolde, and openeth vato Fkul. | 
Grammatians, tome and learne J pꝛar: come RKetozs exne(quoth her) 
In Togic les art I will you teache, ſo ſhall vou perfite be. 
Oz happy plate, od ior fall man, which haſt ſuch ware in ſight, 
CTwiſc hapoy France, ik France had know, to ve thy kruites arighf 
Sh bleſled man whoſe liſtning care, might heare thy dubled voyte, 
V hat cauſe had they wich were thy frand3,of thee fo2 to reiorte. 
Thus while the ſkyes were cleare, while calme did beare the ſway, 
©1052 Ramus wan his faine and pꝛaiſe, which ſhall remaine fo; are. 
4adpen» bis krute in volumes great, which all the learned know, 
The geine they reape, which taſte bis frute, the paine hæ did beſtow 
TT hat cauſe baue they that ſtudients be, and taſte his frutes aright? 
502%) im am his to eld great pꝛaiſe, vnto the Lozde cf might. 
Lut as they haue cauſe to retovece , ſo map they wœpe and. maile, 
Thonah de leſull dumpes ,? trickling teares, his cauſe wil not auaile. 
aile, we ile, 1 wa pe they may: foz why the tempeſt raiſed on hye, 
Then fors did frowne then winde did w2eft, 4 fruate did ſcattered ys 
Che ke was tigged vp by the rote, the bꝛanch was lopped low, 
And F;ancc dildarn : at the frute, which on this tre did grolr. 
| ; a When 


of private pleaſures, © _. | 
When hundzeds which p2ofcTcd the Lozd, with bart, with da d, wih 
TWeth theſe was Ramus put ts death, em. rdzed with x Hwezd, (wozn 
When noble peres and.Oentilmcn : when men of martiall might, 
By bloody bands and Cinty harts, (alas J rue that wight: 
Partaker of ſuch miſery) by thoſe of Tigers traine, 
Whom pittie neuer ſmmdec to manc,fo2 Chzilt bis cauſe were lain, 
Then Namus be, that Lampe of light, of learning in our daies, 
Did ende his life, and purchaſt fame, which ſhall remaine alwaies. 
Whoſe death although bis foes did wiſh: which haue therto conſentch, 
Pet all the woꝛlo no doubt the [oſſe,of bim daue long lamented. 
In Chzilt he lined, in Chzilt he died, with Chꝛiſt bee doth intoy, 
A place no doubt foz which be died, which nothing can anoy, 
As then his life deſerued fame, his death deſerueth moze, 
Chen ceaſe the loſſe of ſuch a life, ya Pules to deploze. 
And graunt to him bis guerdon due, which all bis de des do merit, 
I meane within your Courts of fame, his mede he may inherit. . 


vr voce ſic vultu ac vita. 


* 


Sonitime Schoolemaiſter of Bury School. 


(Cate lighing now. and think e no moꝛe of care, 

Ooe grilly ghoſt, goe tell thy hcaup hap : | 
Come dolefull Pa.nes,cat oftheſe wedres you ware, 
Rc1oypce with me, which lye in ioykull lap: 

Where iop it ſelle, longe ſince did kepe and divell. 
Ceaſe from pour platuts,and harke what newes Jceell. 


8. 


* 


An Epitaph vpon the death of P. Starlin 


The p2ety birde, which vou haue foſkered longe, 
/ Which buylt der neat, within the Juo2y tree: 
| Which did delight pour eares with ſugred ſong, 
Chough from her kinde , thoſe nofes diſſending bee: 
Path now of late, built vp ber neaſt on bye, 
Aud ſunge her (onge, within the lofty 52 

i 


Fot 


The poore Knight his Pallace 


Fo; while bie ſerued, with ſberlo of learned loze, 
And wan ſach thinges as furniſhed bis neſt : 

Judge vou ve Dames, which kaew this bird befoze, 
Pirhyt not hee well compare him with tbe belt ; 

In learniugs lap, and vertues bzants bzed hee, 
Oh happy wizht,what gitte could bettcr bee. 


And eꝛery day, dpon Parnaſſus hill, 

Pe: taught his young, molt ſwectly fo reco2de : 
Vis pleaſant tune, echs vacant place did fill, 
Vis toxrfull notes did pleaſe the liuing Lozde: 

A conſtant hart, in him was truly tryeo,. 
Chus Scarling liued, thus Starling lately died. 


And in the clowdes he doth polleſſe his place, 
When as the Dames, dis fatall clew had ſpan: 
Tntimely death did win him in bis race. 
And ſtopt the ſtaps, which he did thinke to run: 
Het ſith in deauen, be doth intoy his bliſſe, 

Pe liucth in plate, where perfit pleaſare is. 


Ve voce ſic vultu ac vita 


An Epitaph on the death of M. 
Sharpe, of Trinity ( olledge. 


in Cambridge. 


FF wailyric: would p2enaile, if wo wonld dan nt at will, 
zit th farics thꝛe. were linked all ta one: 

To helpt tem foꝛ to mone, whoſe greefe hane baniſht ſkill 

Ten dap wete the caſe, of him which made this mone. 

But th tte pendue bart, mar linger where it lpe, 

Aud .t5 tc doch dome. will not releaſe the hue: 

TT 6115 that Z leade my Ii fs, 3 will not ceaſe to cry. 

And w aile with them which ſaz, m owne good Sharpe adue, 4 
| uo 


of private pleaſures, 


And wail: u. it them which ſay, my owne god Sharpe adew, 
Adewfirewell, adew onto the clampe of clay : 
tho. when thy bzeath fo: ne. to that which Con!d inſe te, 
A pꝛooſe oeieruing life moſt cloztons foꝛ aye, 
No pangcs which wicked feare, could bꝛeake thy hart in ſunder, 
But ucofait in thy truſt, Chziſt Jeſus was thy locke: 
C. whom in all thy woz(wbich cauſed the wicked wonder.) 
Ch. u dul calet foz ayde, to him wyich was thy roche. 


Chu cnty calleſt to him foꝛ apde, which was tby rocke, 
To whom thou peelte(t life, hoping foꝛ ſweeter gaine: 
Ul hie vie is not diſceite, the faithfull faz to mocke, 
Rewarding iuſt with life,tbe wicked with their pains, 4 
Che foolith live in unne, the wickedalketh woe, | 
Their woe is burning ter, wyoſe flame ſhall euer tat, 
Chen happy maiſt thou bee which paſſed thy time ſo: 
N hom tempeſtes could not Make, no: billowos make agatt, 


Whom tempeitkes could not ſhake, no: billowes make agaft;. 
Such was thy faithfel! tra, ſuth was thy truſty faith 3 
That what ſoeuer afliction his ſity toꝛpes did taſte, 

Loꝛd Jcſoc,come, aſſiſt me, vet eſten times hec ſapths 
And pelded vy the ghet, to him which frame? all, 

c A ben as fem vcore were run, ſutb was his fatall lot: 
And alter car full ſtudy, this to him did be fall, 

EU yo fo; his liſe once loft, a double life hath got᷑. 


T! bo {02 his life onte loft, a double life hath got, 
The zue iu hawtp ſkyes, bis ſpirit doth in iop: 
Ce other here in fame, the which n<thing can ſpok, 
ic“ Momus can not bꝛeake, ne: Zaylus deſtrop. 
C gen Cty et hapneth ſo, and ith our Sharpe doth tine, 
And (i; bha doth entop,a life which laſt fog ape: 
Great tauſe haue wire, great pꝛaiſe, to mighty lovefo giue, 
And to our Sharp: fart well, ten thouſand times to fay, 


Hui This 


The poore Knight his Pallace 


This Epitaph before of Maiſter Sharpe, hee made in ſuch 
ceete of minde, that hee had ſinall or no regard to the 
incaſure of the Verſe. The poore Knight — de- 
{ircth pardon, 2 


Foure of the _» Knights complaints 


made as hee hath declared, in great greefe 
of harte, applyed to ſundry theames. 


The fyꝛſt complaynt. 


Onge haue J wept alone, fo2 ſozrow and foz care, 

N vact bath long ben plunged in paine,greſc,and diſtreſſe: 
make ve fatall Dames, and bclpe foz to declare, 
walle with mee which wepe, the fate of iny ſucteſſe, 
Foztuntscroked chance, bath bzoke my dolefull hart, 
e it lelke hath ſwozne, to wozke wp grefe and (ſmarts 
ee that heaup hap, which all men ought to weepe, | 
©; ſoule ts pꝛiſoner ſtill, and care my hart doth keepe, 
Ard vet inp grafe finde no auaple, | 
I ſulke in ſeas without a (axle 2 
I row about with cacrp winde, 
Sy hcl:re is au vnquiet minde. | a 
| A wokull fate. 
No tote no2 louers lawes, bath taught my hart in ſnare, 
No want cf wozldly wealtb,bath bzed ſo great anoy: 
No loſſe of Foꝛtunes cifte,bath clad my hart with care, 
No keare of dinfing death, hath baniſht perfite top: 
Po frowning force of foes, which doth my life 1nuade, 
Noz want of wo2thy blod, this heauy bart hath made: 
Tis none oktheſe J vow,noz none of theſe ſhall bee, 
Lich baue intreaſt my woe, and banilſht iopłull glee, 
Vut that which bath renewde my mone, 
It lkiclcs fur nearer to the bone. | 
_ Exocſle gripes of greefs  willmale mee erp, | 
TY :ty ſozrowing ſigges till that J boe. Alas the while. 


50 


of private pleaſures, 


Os ſhall J quickly fade,and perich quite away, 
Which now I gladly wiſh, and oft haue wiſht befoze 2 
Chat this my bzittle fleſh might periſh vnto clay, 


And that withia the ground, my bones might les in ffoze: 

Pow happy ſhould I bee, how foyfull man were J, 

Db gentle death come ſtrike, that J may fave and die: 

Foz life is pꝛeſent death, and death would bzing mee life; 

And ende my wofull dayes, which J conſumt in ſtrife, 

Graunt this good liuing Kozdc J pzay, 

Chat as J wiſh, even ſo J may? | 

ende this my life, and ends my care, þ 

Lhat in this place J may baue ſhare: EE 
Oraunt this O Lozd, 


The ſeconde complaynt,which plainly 
bewray the matterof the firſl. 


Oanus ætna grauius. 


| F Oſſa Pount. and Pelion hill, were caſt bpon my backe to bears; 
And Jas ſtrong as Atlas hy, which in dis badge Þ ſtares did wears 
D: if mp taſke by payne of death, alotted were to clcane the ſea, 

©) if to paſſe by Stigian flod,to bew wheras the bleſſed bee. 

I thinke cf truth, and as J geſſe, 

Ss (bail the truth it ſelfe come try 2 

Not halfe the pa ine JI ſhould ſuſtaine, 

Come gentle death and let mee dye. 


Fo? ſince J left my ſtaggering ſkate , and did the cradle milde reſt 
and ſince to ſucke my mothers bꝛeſt, J did my minde therfro dechin. 
Pea ſinte Þ) time by :aothers deth, J ſpent my dapes in care 2 gre”; 
And fince that time Ithanke my Gon: of other ſrends J found rele 
As now doo and longe haue done, 
Vet this byp:ofe 3 plainlp ſee: 

I finde it ſo, no care and woe, 
Like to a troub les mine can bee. 


The poore Knight his Pallace 


A troubled minde is cauſe of payne, a quiet ſpirit reuineth loves, 
A quiet minds increaſcth myꝛth, a troubled minde theſaine di0rcyes 
Kicn if þ Ioue would nil the cauſe, þ care no doubt ſhoul> fa2c away, 


And vet my care cannot depart, while þ the troubled minds dot; tay. 


End thus J dare in bete conclude, 
No car king care that euer J finde: 
Upon the moulo, J dare bee boloc, 
Js like vnto the froubled minde. 


The thirde complaint. 
Sit erracti medicina conſeſsio, 


A. ab, ue bart, my bart, my dart, my bart. 
What pinching panges e what danger daſt chou fiele : 

Iſee my frends, daue leſte to take my part, 

My hark, my hart, can not my grefe conceale: 

My pen bath ſwoꝛne, my matter to reueale, 

Perfozce my hands, theſe ſcribled lines did write, 

And wiſhed ſome meanes wy treſpalle to requ ite. 


What Gall J ſays what ſhall J take in hand ? 

Py minde is dull, my bzaine is battered ſoze, 

Dy eyes be dimme, where trickling teares do ſtand: 
Py ſoule hath ſobbed, my hart can ſigbe no moze, 

But now beholde, your mercy and imploze: 

A traue foz grace, and pardo my crime, 
Condeinpeinee not, befoze my ed time, — 


Sut try agapne, and ſe what frutes ſhall flo lo, 
No laboꝛ laſt.no tranell ſhall bee ſpent: 

Wet wulng then, ſome merer foz to ſhow, 

Co hi that bath, a minde foz to repent: 

Bull utt tie frutes, of luck a goo? intent. 

And when the like. you ſhait in mee deteck, 
ben ſhabe your hand, and pay me foz neglec, 


of private pleaſures. 
And this is all, and moze then all J thinke, 


Pea this is all J purpoſed to wzight ; | 
Chen ſaue the ſhip, which voyde of hope muſt ſinks, 


And lye apzap,vnto the Ocians might: 
Che day in lighes,in teares I ſpend the night, 
Then ſtay my teares, releaſe mie of my paine, 


A baue confef, and do recant againe. 


The fourth complaint of this , and of . 


thirde Ican ſet no true cauſe of wrighting, 
for the poore Knight hath denyed to tell it. 


Pyrauſtæ interitus. 


A & doth the Fly, whoſe life the fler mainfaines, 
Giue vp the bzeath, wben fler is take her fro: 

Oz as the wozme, within tbe ſnow remaines, 

Peld vp the life, when ſhee from ſnow doth go: 

Alas the wbile,ſo happeascth it to me, 

F02 heat and coloe,haue ben my great delight: 

M bat greefe is this, that J muſt diſtant be? 

From out the plate, wherof J haue my might? 
Come denting death, come ſtrike the ende of Crife, 


Pyrauſtz ſhœ, is wear of her life, 


Farewell to the, which gane mee bzeath and blod, 

Farewell to the, which did maintaine my ſtate : 

Farewell to the, in whom mypleaſare ſtod, 

Farewell to thx, which diddeC pꝛolonge my fate: 

Foz wp: the ſnow is meited with the ſunne, 

An» flaſhing ficr. is quenched out with raine: 

T 1c fates haue tapd, ſwoꝛt be thy dales to runne, 

From whence tau tameſt.thoa ſbalt retarne againe: 
Come dentinꝝ deatd, came rike the ende of ſtrife, 


Pyrauſtz e, ig u. ar of her life. 
I | 0 


The pooreKnight his Fallace 


Do go eth my time, lo runs my fickle rate, 
And all is gone, nothing is left in ſtoze: 
Imbzued with teares, J muſt be waple my caſe, 
J willzf22 death, what ſhould J loke foz mozc: 
Joꝛ ith the apꝛes which did pzolonge my trength, _ 
Ve ſled from feelde, and baniſhed from coaſt, e 
Ut! willing hart, J reld to him at length: 
QAhith coms to call whom J deſired moſt. 
Come denting death, come ſtrike the ende of rife, 
Pyrauſta ſuæ, is weary of der life. 


Nlore ofthe poore Knights Poſies, of 18 matters, and 
writ to ſundry perſons. | 


A letter to William Th. who ee 
is 


him for a looking glaſſe, writ vnto bim t 
letter, with the Glaſſe following. 


The Letter. 


O blame my ſelke, oꝛ pinch mee to the quicke, 
£9 rub the bare, whieh faine would ranckled lyes 
To raiſe the mier, within the water thicke, 
Is all in vaine, experiente plainly tric: 
To warne cf that, as Horace did in Rome: 
Crho:ting thee from that which J ſhould ble, 
Chat guerdon dew, vnto my ſhare would come: 
TThich fo2 his hier, Sena con not refuſe, 
Erhozting thoſe, which then in Rome did ſtay, 
To ſober lie: wen hee a linffian was: 
Loe enery one, with ready tounge would (ay, | 
Sci'ia, Scula, ſeke to amm thy caſe : 
Amend thy life: n better myple giue, 
Oo we be ihes tall better know to liue. 


So wan bv the, ſhall died rnowto line, 
M hoſc life wa ſake, whole wozdes wee do not war: 


' 
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At J to tbce,the like to , ſhaula giue 


And thou iny bier, with like accompt onto her! 1 
Then were J well rewarded fo; my paine, 2 

And had enough alotted to my taſtze: | | 
Bat this I How, thou neuer wilt'diſdaine, 
Foz to perfoꝛme, tde ſum that 2 ſhall aſke ; 
Chen ſith J truſt, to trrall of good will, 
Jer:fe the ſame, which x to thee haue ſent: 
dd hich would J could.dclate with ſo much ſkill : 
As hee which ftrt motied me to this intent, 
But here, to him, to thee, to his, to thine: 

And as to thee, turn ſo to mee and mine. 


And as to thee, euen ſo to mee and mine, 

Foz thee J do, accompt among my owne: 

And as my owne, from thee ſhall not decline, : 
But topic in one, whoſe ſedes in one bee ſowne? tf tx 
So read thon this, which rummeth from thy tren 
But as thon reade, remember my good Will: | 1 
And way this well, which J foz thee haut pende, 

As fo; aglaſſe,to ſtand befoze thee fill 2 

And when thou veweſt, thy fozmall face tberin, 

Chougb J be gon, and happely out of minde. 

Chus foz to mufe,on'mce thoi! maiſt begin, 

G2d reſt thy ſouke,my'kreextd which wert fo kinde: 

And after if thou canſt perteiue thy ſpot, 

T0 loke in this, my Glaſre diſdaine thon not. 


The looking glaſſe of the poore 
| Rypight, 40 V. Th. 


N bim which made and framed all, repoſe thy hope and fraff, 
go as hee made the out of clap, can turne ther vnto duſt. 
an vim I ſay which guldcty all, the Heauen, the earth the ſea, 
Dol e:! dad: dy bope. in whom J bopt, eternall life to ſee, 
Elo: get eth enery thing, pet neuer ſeene ck anp, 
215 bee bꝛetent cucry where, as gaty apprary to many, 
6 | Vet 


The poore Knight his Pallace 


Pet bee which clears his hart fcom ſpot, and purge his minde from yt 
Ve ſeththe Lozd : be knowcth the Lozd.he doth the Lozd his will, 
In him to put thy tonſidence, as lopall duty charge, 

Foꝛget not foz to put thy hope, in him (which bolos the large 

And lofty ſky within bis hand) do not his belt neglect, * 

Foꝛ godly duty at thy bands, dee ſolcly dotb expect. 

Which if thou dot hee will thee blcfſe, yea in moſt bounden ſozf, 
And b2ing thy ſhip :h:0ugh wallowing waues, vnto þ bappy pozt. 
Chen after duty done to God: (ſwat V Villiam) kepe in minde, 
Ts ltraight and lincked knot of loue, which natiue ſoyle doth binde. 
Co whom thou oweſt thy life, the land, thy body and thy blod, 
Foz whom thou o1gbteft to ſpend theſame, ił it may do her god. 
Foꝛ what can bee moꝛe neare the ſkin,o2 ſticke moze nere the bone, 
Chen ioy with parents, when they toy, : mone when as they mone. 
And loe thy cuntry doth maintaine,both thee and all th kin, 
Thy lite their land, thy top their hope, and all that is ther in. 

Perin thou oughteſt not to fozget, thy parents of good fame, 

And ſeke fo; them, as they foz thee,foz to increaſe theſame. 

Do duty to thy elder Sirc,and loue thy ponger bꝛotder, 
And holde vp: ight the fall ing ſtaffe,ofthy gray bedded mother. 
Thoſe hoary baire doth ſmile fo; toy, whoſe fatnting fate renew, 
The running race with linety blood, with freſh and pleaſant dew, 
And thou in whom her hart doth reſt, do walke that wiſhed wap, 
Oh ioyfull ſtockes(ſaith ſhe) whoſe impes doth ka pe you from decay 
Now learne (my Will) thy duty done, to God and parents then, 
Co (hon thoſe wicked waies, which ought to bee diſpyſco of men. 
Firſt fly from pꝛide, whoſe paffed cheeks, wil bꝛing toy hart to pain, 
Cſchue the Pope, with all his pelfe,foz who hee is but vaine. 
TAhoſec bellowing Bulles in Baſan bzev, haue rozed againſt ths light, 
And cleane appoſed their wicked waics-againf the Lo2dof might. 
TUhoſe great confaſion and decap,no doubt ts neare at hand, 
Although hee clime the ſupꝛem bead, of cuery chꝛiſtian laud, 

In riot run norechles rate,. regard thy good eſtate, 

And war thy welth,fo2 riot hath acquatated many a mate. 
Where riot rules within the ſhip, there Whozevome holds an Oze, 
And Sloth doth holde the fick!c belmc,while Enup row fo ſhoze. 
There Crucitpdsth turne the ſaple, and theſe the Ancoz caſt, 
Chere Cluttony ecpes vudcr hatch ; and Sicknes comes in faſt. 

| Elaſphcn;ing 


| 


of private pleaſures, 


Slaſpheming of the liuing Lozd, with Riot ſhakes his hand, 

And falſe attempts with Flattcry,doo inke the (hip in ſand. 

Ni hen Riot lietb, and all his mates, the ſea doth make her p:ay, 
And ſwallcweth quica thoſe paſſengers, which walke that wery way 
In youth my frcend, while pieres be green, beware of Circes charins 
And ſtop thy cares wh? Sens lug. whoſe noates pzetendeth harme, 
Fo02 why the baite whichfiſhers vſe, were ol to great a pzicc, 

Af that tyc pleaſant taſte thereof, the fiſh did not intice, 
And ſubti.l foulers would accompt, their ladoz toft in baine, 

If that the T23ught of &mple birdes, did not requite their paine. 
Bee net to bolde to trip tby ſclfe in Creſſids ſubtill traine, 

Foz dee that reche bis foot io far, can not returne againe. 

And wanton wozdes may rule thy will, and turne thy wit away, 
And wiſe men often bee to ſecke,in that they ought to ſay. 

This is the glaCe,the which I ſent,thy cumly face fo vew, 

Till other glaCes may be bought: and thus my freend ade w. 


Aletter to Richard Ra. lyinge 
in his death bed. 


Memento mori. 


Þ call to minde, foꝛget not thy eſtate, 

And ponder well, within thy muling minde : 
Mheron thou oughteft atwaies to meditate, 
That man is man, by pꝛoperty and k:inde . 

Pea man is man, experiente this doth try, . 
l ho flouriſhcth here, but pet at laſt ſhall dye. 


Foꝛ fleſh is fraite, and framde of fickle clay, 
Pealiſe is ſhozt,and bzcath is quickly gone: 
Ot whom the wozmes deo leeke to make a p2ap, 
When theu art dead, and couered bnder ſtone. 
And to te womde, where thou at ftrft did lpe, 
Cbou gels retut ae, pꝛepare thy ſelte to dye. 
A its | Rememder 


| The poore Knight his Pallace 


Remcinber death. and thinke bpon the end, 
2332queath th ſoule, voto the KLo2dof might ; 
And crauc of him, ſuch mercy fo2 to ſend, 
Ebat when thou dieſt, thou maiſt infoy the light ; 
Which few attaine above the clowdy ſkye, 


which to atlatne,pzepare thy ſcife to dy. 


And faint not Dicke) though denting death be nere, 

Fo: why thou haſt, run fozth a ratallrace: 

Pull up thy ſtreugth, take bart and bee of chere, 

And fir thy miade , vpon that bleCed places 
Whoſe iopfall iopes, were neuer ſeencofepe, 
Noz thought of hart i pzepwe thy ſelſe ta dy. 


Foz enery man which liaed the age bcfoze, 

Could not rcli, the denting ſtroke of dea: 

Lbeftrongeft men, whoſe fame is kept in ſtoze, 

Unto the fates, did yeld their liurlp bzeath  - Fa, 
Olde Adam he, to this could not dens. 
Foz why bee knew, tbat. hee was hozne fo bY. 


The foꝛmer wozld,fo this gaue their conſent, 

Saturnus [tucd,and after died againe: / 

Vea all his ſtocke, with this wes well content, | 
_TUhen death doth come, nont.can rebbl his paine: 5 
Death play thy part, and life away (hall fy, 

All maſt confeCe,thaf they are boꝛnt to de. 


— 


Che ltatcly ſt rea:s, and Turrets all of Troy. 

Be now caſt downe, and flatling lie on ground: 

Al! Pryams ſtotke, the Grecians did deſtroy, 

Rare was his chance,and ſcldome to bee bound * 
Alas what tho, the Zurrets all on hie, 1 
Vc elded to duſt, and Troians all did die. | 


; + neas ſcap: e. Ant: nor did theſame, 


Nm death pur ctucd, with all bis l02dly router . 
Fend de in des ſomeother die in flanie, 


And Partiall blase, hat ſcerched ether cut: 


Foz 


— or 


of priuateiplealures,. 
Foz whenas death bis pzeſent life dene, 
Pazepare thy felfe,foz then anne wy; - wy 


Dy (oh my Dicke) wby ſhould thougrutch to die, | 

What wouldeſt thou wiſh, io liue in4bis aum . 

What is there loſt, that ono deliabt tby eve : 

M bat is there now,fhat ſhould augment thy toy e 
CTben farewell life, and welcome death ſapJ, 
Come, death, come, como, let n Dr. 


ab welcome death? alas whathane Iſayd ! AL 

Nap welcome life, and fare well death againe's 

But oh my frend, A p2ay be notdiſmaine,.. . \ 

Foz where wee liue, in death wer do remaine. | 
Then farewell death: the lila .it is n. 
Which to obtaine, let vs pzepare to dee. 


5770 dy I meane, out of this deadly life: | 

To dy A meane,out of this care and ?? 

To dy I meane, out of this wofnii ſtriſr, 

Co dy J meane, and cee my ſelfe from ſoꝛ: 8 
Co liue to lite, and dy to in means 1. | ' 
To liue in ioy,let vs p20pare to dr; a 2 


Co liue in lor, ta liue in heonapty blitſe; 
To liue in tor, in mirth ſolace and giie: — 2 
Co lin in ioy, who would not dy fo2 this 11 
To liue in iop, wobere all the Angels bee: 
Co liue in iop, which io none can deſ tre, | 
Co liue in icy, let bs piepart ode. 20 2 


Pzepare to dp, out of this woꝛlo of woe, 
33;cparc to dy, out of this ſea of ſin ; 
2eparc to dy, to hauty heauen tu gde, 
Pꝛepare to dy, the beauenlꝝ life to win: 
P2epare to dp, to liue within the ſky, 
P2epare todr, I ſay pzepare to dy. 


. 2 


bo 
| 


The poore Knight his Pallace 


And thoagh the paincs,and — er 
Perhaps do ſtinge thy lilty naked dart 
Bee not diſmaid,feare not to yoeld thy breath, 

To him which can aſwage khy ſwelling ſmarts 
And dzcadfull dumpes:foz of this mindeam J. 


Ait Chil toliue,feare not with Chzil to dy, 


And this thou knowelt, that wozldly life is bajne, 
And though thou live, perhaps yet fozty yeares; -' -- 
Confeſſe good Dicłce, diſſemble not noz faine, 
Shall not thoſe peares, be garniſhed all with cares? 
And vet at laſt, all this by pzofe wee try, 

Apen death doth call, then Dicke perfozce mult by. 


Perhaps tbr frecnds,do ft in high renowne, - 
And thou by them, maiſt haus of good effate: 
Perbaps thou wiſh to weare a Conluls gowne, 
Dz els to ſpend, thy life with iopfull mate: 
Wherto beeing raiſed,and to this tate ſo bye, 
Alas (thou layelk) twould greens thee foz to dye. 


I know thy minde,thy freends oft bene Jſeene, 
Their good eſtate 3 muſt᷑ confclſe no doubt: 

Iknow their ta re, mbich vpon thee haue beene 
JI know the means, which parents daue ſought outs 

J know thy loue (ob Dicke) 3 doo not lyve, 

But foz all this, pzepare tby ſelfe to dee. 


Foz why then knowef, the ſoute it is mot deare, 
To dee pꝛeferd, befozc the body bilde: 
CTden if thou ſeckeſt fo; pleaſures that be here, 
To beautifie that part which is defilde : 
| Seeke,ſeeke, and ſearch: thy dilligence apply, 
— T'adozne thy loule: pꝛepare thy ſelſe to dee. 


And thus J end,but one thing by the way, 
If God graunt lic and longer eaves to thee: 


Thanks 


— 


of priuate pleaſures, 


Ebanke bim therfoze, to whom ceaſe not to pzay, 
Both fo; thy ſelfe,and then thinke vpon m: 
Tho foz thy ſake to nrighty loue will cry, 

To avde vs both,bat yet pzepars to ve. 


And thus J endezas ert J dio begin, 

Pꝛepare to dy,foz why thy flelh is fraile : 

And call to minde, that Panen to enter in, 

Whoſe ioyfull bankes;fn winter will pzenaſle : 

In winters raine, when windes do blow in ſky, 
| Conch in this hanen,ſo ſhalt thon neuer dy. 


The poore Knight his Paramour,written to M. Iohn 


Com, Phiſition, and his ſinguler Mecænas. 
Nudior Leberide. 


A Parramour J baue, you ſhall not know ber name, 
Which neuer cealk to follow mis, ce J to Cambridge came, 

be lones mee paſſing well, J can not her abide, 

And yet perfozce,doo what 4 can,ſhe hangeth on my fide. 

She coucheth euery night, nert tomy tender bzeſt, 

And many times ſhe ſaith: what Mill: and lets mee fake no reſt, 

Among my deadly foes, my body thee doth kepe, | 

Sbee kepcs the key of all my cheſtes, both when J wake and lleepe, 

A bzing nothing to ende, nothing I de begin, 

But ere J goe about the ſame, baue her minde therin. 

Foz; this her gentilneCe, J can not bee cantent, 

But wailing of my heauy hap, alas J do lament. 

And vnto pou J ſend,as to my only tap, 

To aſke that Phiſikes Art,may dziue my Paramour away, 


To Thomas Ro. the poore Knight ſendech greeting. 
| | Aſinum tondes. 
T Pon wailes thy heany hip t chance , thy tate thou didſt lament, 5 
Chou ſeekſt Þ which thou canſt not finde: alas be thou contents; 


And builde no moze vpon the ſande, the flint no iuce will giue, 75 
And from the Mell thou canſt not fetch, = water in a Ciue, 


i 5 
1 4 * 
4 


* 


The poore Knight his Pallace 

Do pull a balde man by the crowne, what vantage canſt thou ſer, 
Co teache the Jron ſwim abouc, great wonders theſe ſhould ber. 

To ſow thy ſeede among the Nockes, oz plow the ſand foz ſalte, 

Che one declares a vaine attempt, the other ſhoweth a fault. 

But if thy uiinde haue doted erſt, aad Glaucus change haue made, 

I wiſh thee well foz to be wiſe, and learne a better trade. 

Foz as Vliſſes pzofered Wine, to Poliphemus ſtout, - 

And when as Wine had won his wit, he bazed bis pes out. 

So thee by thee if thou continue, in this thy dotinge minde, 

Chou ſhalt pzenailc as ſome time hte, which would cozrect the winds. - 
Be ruled then and take thy reſt, and marke my wozdes againe, 

Foz if thou ſtriue againſt the freme,thou beateſt the clouds in vayn_ 


To his freend Iohn R. 


„ F that two euilles, ber offered to thy choice, 
Cben take the leaſt,as reaſon will thec guide: 

And fo thy chance,thou maiſt with hart reloyce, | 

Cbat᷑ of themtwaine, the leaſt did the betide; 

But this J ſay,and councell the beware, 

Which long time fincc, was ſnarled in the ſnare, -_ 


Fo? when J did the ſmoky houſe abſtaine, 
N caſt that my eyes, with wattery ſtremes ſhould flow: 
' 4Seholde J chanced, in cottage to remaine, 

Where flaming fire,vdid bzing tbe Rafters low: 

Lhe ſone,tbe tyle, and all was burnd with flame, 

And Jalas, conſamed with the ſame. 


Much like to him, which in another caſe, 
Cſchued the raine, wbicb from the ſkye did fall: 
Talith ſyady flight, bee baſtened in his race, 

C ill bee in pit was dzowned bozſe and all 
rUherby I ſee, J may conclude no doubt, 

Tbe lcaftof euils, is to bee choſen out. 


To his freend Bartholmew Ien. Eſquilla non naſcitur Roſa, 


F Roſes ſpꝛonge cf white thorne bowes, e grapes on thiſtles grety 
D; iifrom Okes,wher Acozns bœ, good Apples did inte w. * 
5 Then 


of private pleaſures. 
Then wine and frute,ſh2ulo not bee ſkant,our ſences plainly tell 
And euery ſhade and pleaſant groue, ſhould peld a fragrant ſmell. * 
But theſe be woonders foz to ſæ, we have not beard of ſuch, | 
And Nature in this ſodaine ehance,ſhanld change der ſelfc to much... 
But pet mozeKrang, mee thinke it is, both to mn minde and eres. 
Chat fcom the wet and watry ſeas, great flames of fire ſhould riſe, 
Then wap my freend, not what J ſpeke, dut what 3 meanc hereby, 
M hat dot thou meme to deate thy ſelłe, in fru ling froſt to ly. 
Can fire gius Tozth an ple colde, which doth pertaine to froſt, 
Oꝛ els to pale a burning flame, baue Ice their nature loſt? 
No, no, my freend, infected ſalues, can not make whole thy wound, 
Chen walke ouf on the fickle los, in ſteede of ſureſt ground. 
Fo2 why with tht which be not ſound, thou ſhalt co:rupt the minde, 
And in the vzy,vnfauozy chip, uo ſauoz thou can} flave. 
Then way my woꝛdes with reaſons rule, and pzoue my ſaying trus 
The Thiſtle can not beare a Grape, and thus my fre ns adrw. 


To Abraham Iohnſon. + Nuſquam tuta fides. 


17 Auncient w2its do beare retozde, and ſceme the truth to tell, 

No faith full fræœndſhip as J finde, in moztall men do dwell. 8 
Foz wby ? the Father ley the Bonne, the Wonne the Father kill, 
Upon the Sonne, and father eke, the mother wozke her will. 

Che 1B:zotber with the Siffer iar, the daughters bane pzepare, 

To ſee the others finall end, and pay the fathcrs ſhare. 

Che kinſmen ſands aloe and ſe,the one not truſt the other, 

The napbozs as the kinſmen all, haue baniſht fapth together, 

Che foe ſees this, and gins to (mile;fo; ſtrife dotb like him be it, 

The ravening Coocko layes her egges, within the ®parrowes nefk, 
And enery thing runnes out of courſe our time is almoſt ſpent, 
de night is almoſt nere at hand, tis time foꝛ to repent, 
CWherfoze my freend, ounlell thy friend, as J ſhall counſell ther, 
Fo; to pꝛepare againſt that time, when virefull dome ſhalbe. 


The poore Kaight his loue, to Rich. Ron. 


A Lady b2ight J lone, which in this Ile doth du ell, 


IJ lous and not alone, o; many loue her Bon : 
Bü 


The poore Knight his Pallace 


Ver manfion where thee kepes, ſe to de attaine to (@, . 


About her place faire gates, to enter thz« times tha. 
Pet few do enter in,ſhee calles , but few do come, 
Sher becks to mee and ſaith, bee will pꝛepare a rome. 
And when J thinke to goe , with freſh aſſalte to pzoue; . 
J enfer in and ſearch : but cannot finds my lous. 
And yet I ſe a far, where other men doo play, 
And with the p2ice J bia, ta bears my lone away: 

Then tell to mee my freend, and zit to mee thy minde, 
Foz louers lawes thou knoweft, bow J me lone may finds. - 
And that your learning might abſolae mee of this doubt, 
eee Art ar 


To his freend Roger Phil. Meir cam 


He litle lad which once hath felt the ſtre, 

Eſchueth the ſame , and feares the flittering flame: . 
The lilly Poule which bath eſcaped the wire, 

ill long beware foz touching of the ſame, 


The ſimpte Birde, which thinkes not of the Grin, . 
Is toke in ſnare, and made the foulers pzay:; 

The folth fiſh, that fwims with floting fin, 
Fulfilles the wiſh, of him which baite doth lar. 


Then well I ſ&, that which J bane not knowne, 
Experience makes, the diſarde to be ware: 

And ttzey which know, not where tbe Hempe is ſo tone, 
Unto their paine, uæ ſnarled in the ſnare, 


Then would that I had knowne longe time befoze, 
Chat which with pzice, J haue moſt vearely bought: 
But now ] hope, to faile therinno moze, 

But pet J baue, the duty that J ſought. 


Foz if Jhad, ben warned by my freend, 

J might hiuc fcares, the pꝛice wherof J feele: 
But when J thought, theror to ſearch the ende, 
I dzunke ſo much, it cauied my head to recle. 


Then 


of private pleaſures. 
Then where thou wicht, to know my good ſuccelle, . 
And wby I ceaſe to ſew againe foz grace : 
Ro here J liue, in meſi full heautacfe, 
And of my ſute, Jleaue a pacant place. 


- ToVVilliamGodf: —Fromis null fides 


| A Sommer tide, x lozifhing Month, when every berb was grane, 
And euery bow began to bud, mo cumly to bee ſeene. 

In pleaſant Yerbar where J walkte, to recreat wy minde, 
Bebolde J pꝛap, what vilſucceTe;I chancod fo; to ũnỹi: 
dinder a ſet of Margerom, which in that plate did grow, | 
Foz pleaſant ſhade, and fragrant ſenell, when J dadeonched loty; 
J thought my lcify as neere to Heanen, as is the Egies neft. 
Chberas J had not couched long, but tumbling te and fro, 

Bt hold a Serpent venemous,fozth from ber Don did goe. 

And hilling f@2th her venomed toung, (be ſtonge my bꝛeſt mokk fozr, 
Which done,ſhe did returne agatne,from whence the came befoze, 
Take berde therfoze by my vil lot, take dende therfoze ſay J, 

Foz vnder Yony oftentime, doth cankred poiſon lye, 

And in that bed of whoſe faire bzanch , my Poſte J would make, 

I muſt confeſſe, though tomy paine , 3 found a ſtinging Snake, 


To his freend Robert Dyne. 
Vulcanium vinculum. 


* 

NO Tron chayn,noz fetter ſtrong, no band which hand could e 

as thou alltage, haue halde mes back, my pꝛomiſe foz to bzeake. 
Noz yet that iclous thought of thine, baus made mie lache and flow, 
No curious charms baue touched my bzapn,Þ make mee loth fo Gow 
Nets my minde changed fo much: my ate is not ſo good, 
He haue iny lippes J vow to thee , once ſypt of Letho fled, 
But yet belæue mee, gentle freend,thongh J ſo long delay, | 
And though I bzeake my couenant made, inp minde doth not decax. 
Which oft my letters haue bewzaide, which J befoze bane ſent, 
As well the cauſe wherok J tay,as of my whole intent. 


A iti The | 


/ 
* 


The poore Knight his Pallace 


Che curious Artes of Parnas Hill, do aſke a longer rate, 

And hee which wilh foz Tlieſpias ſpꝛing, muſt watch foz time & ſpare 
And hee which once begins to goe, and fainteth with bis labo}, 

The Paſes haue declarde long ſince:to ſhew-to him no fauoz. 

But all his paine is clene foꝛgot, bis laboꝛ all is loft, 

Loe this it is, which beld mer backe,from comming to the coalk, 

But if that Oos ſhall graunt meeleauc,this Letter is thc lit. 

Chen looke fp; mee, and thus adew, from Cambridge in all haſte, - 


To Maiſter Iobſon. 1 
Qui & nuce nucleum eſſe, vult nucem franget. 


'T'D maſke witbin tbe Front of Fare, to wear the Lanreaf crown 
To march with wozthy Partial might, to purchaſc higb renown; 

At is not wonne with cowards hartes: foz why ſuch ſlickering fame, 

Deſerue ſuch de des as iuſt ip map, demerit all the ſame, 

And firſt the laboz muſt bee ſpent, befoʒe tbe end inſue. 

Ind hee wobich leekes the ſounding blaſt, no labs muſt eſchue. 

Foꝛ as wee plainly ſee by pꝛoofe, that bee which gapes fo; gaine, 

Nodaungerous death, oꝛ dint of ſwo2d, is giuen to diſdaint. 

So hee which ſeekes to liue fo2 ape, within the mouth of men, 

A ill nat refuſe the ſtrang conflict, within Leerna Fen. 

Had laſon left the golden flate, when bee te Colchos went, 

If Aiax in the TI roian tople, at Greece had bin content: 

Che ſlece had beenc at Colchos ſ il. Medea had bin true. 

And Aiax might haue held his hands, ſuch valiant actes to ſbebo. 

Had Cæſar tapd in Britanny, had Bru: us kept his ire, 

Pompey had liued in ropall Rome, and Percia kept from fire. 

Pea neither bee, noz this noꝛ that, had liued ſo ſreſh in minde, 
But fame did fozce t pꝛicke them foꝛth, wbich came cf gentil kinde. 

Glaucus, of whom the Poets pen,. baue found paſtime to w2ight, 
 Fearcd not lh: floods to follow her, which was bis chafe delight. 

Chen marke the end, and way the end, the ende is cauſe of fame, 
And hee which hopes to win the end, doth neuer feare the lame. 


Toh:sfrcend K ichard Bont! 5. 
Bevend ſea bop, beyond ſca wilt thou wend, 
Ch iſt hxide my bitte, and licepe my chiide from care: 


Delos 


} 


of private pleaſures, 


Bekoze thou goeſt, read this that I ſha!l ſend, 
And thinke on it when wee a funver arc: 
Foz when J heard, thy bip thou didſt pꝛepare, 
To ſulke the ſeas, and fozrow foming flod: * 
(Alas my boy) abſence oid make ma feare, 
And want of time, did ſtreeke my minde in moode, 
But ſith that Ioue, bath ſo eſtmde it good. 
To turne the minde, and kepe the heare 8 while, 
Toe il it rapne, J ſend to thee a hoode : 
To keepe thee dꝛę, and daungers to exyle, 
To keepe the d2y,leaft raine th clothes defile. 
Then way it well, which ſhall bee ſayd of mee, 
And though perhaps thou do not like the ſtile : 
Df truth J know, the matter fit foz thee, 
Firſt feare the Lo2d, which ruleth Beaucnand ſea? - 
And cuery thinge that mooneth in the ſame, 

Which when thou ſseſt , let God remembzed bee: 
And thinke on dim, which enery thing did frame, 
The ſubieces here, neholde to thee J name. 

Foz euery thing is too long to reſcite, 
The Beauen, the Carth, the Water, and the flame: 
Tbe Dunne, the Poone, the day and clowdy night, 
Such is dis powze,ſuch is fozcc and migyt. 
Which when thou ſeeſt, then thus begin to muſe, 
O Loꝛd thoa knoweſt, eche thing is in the light : 
At is but vapne, my ſinne foz to ercuſe, 
But graunt mee Loꝛde, thy graces ſo to bſe. 
Chat to thy p2aiſe it may redound at (aft, . 
Foz without grace eche thing 3 ſball abuſe 2 
Cbus thinke my freend, when thou the ſeas art patł, 
Another thing J warne ther of in haſte. 
Cche fozran lande, hath many a ſubtill deyght. 
And foꝛrain ſnares, will make thee ſoone agaſt: 
Ech ſundꝛy place hath many a ſund2p bayt, 
Vere lurketh one in Dungeon ot deceit, 
An other there, in ſecret Den doth lp, 
Che Romishi Church fo tyce will lay great wayte ? 
Fut oh my frœnd, from; :lting Papiſtes fly, 
Je ie from thoſe, kepe not their company, 
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Auoide thoſe mates, wherof J haue thce tolde, 

Fo: ſurely kreend, they ſtinge ſo ſecretly : 

C bat if the wound, begin once te be colde, 

It is as hard the ſame fo; to vnfolde : 

As to remoue the Pope out of his place, 

Zruſt nat to far, good freend bee not to bolde 2 
Teaſt pou be ſicke,befoze you know pour caſe, 
Another thing, beware of in your race: 

Be ware I ſay, of thoſe which fawne with guile, 
Aich merily will cheare pou in the face: 

And ſooth you f@;th : with many a wanten (mile, 
And heapes of woꝛdes, they ſticke not to compile. 
I nede not name them in moze plainer ſozt, 
Which rediclt bee, at all times to beguile. 

Cſchue all ſuch, vato pdur owne comfozt, 

Unto their tentes, in no wiſe do reſozte. 

But when they becke, bewarslealt that pon bom, 
Ob gentill freend, eſcbue that Athy ſpozt: | 
And ſay your freend, of this hath connfciled yon, 
Then if thou meane,his counſell to allow. 

And thinke on it, when pou haue paſt the Sea, 
Chen ſhall you ſee,and fo2 this perceinc how: 
Chou of hype Iouc, ſhalt alwaies bleſſed bee, 

Bleſſed J ſay,ſo wall dee comſoꝛt thee. 

Chat though thou chance, not to returne again - 
(God ib«ld my childe, and keepe both thee and me.) 
Pet ſhall thy ſoule, alofte with him remaine. 

And though thou chance, to ſorozne fonge in Spayne:; 
Jn Germany, in France, o; els in Rome, 

Do not fozact,that minds fo2 to retaine: | 
Which erſt thou had, when thou therto didit come, 
Remember fill,the dzeadfull day of dome 

Be curteous ſtill, bec ſober, meeke, and wiſe, 

And haſten thee vnto thy-natiue home: 

Ill companp, ſee that thou doſt diſpiſe, 

E caſt that by them, ſome danger ſhould ariſe: 

And if thou chance in Venice fo; to ſtay, 


Fiay no moze,thou knoweſt what A ſurmtſe, 
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of priuate pleaſures. 


Unto my kr nd commend mee by the way, 

And wich bim well, to make no moze dclay : 

25ut to returne when time ſhall him permit. 

And tbis is all, thou knoweſt what moze to ſay 2 
TUbich vnto Pen, J meane not to commit, 

Chou knoweſt my minde, and ſo know J thy wit: 
Loe this is all, J geue vnto thy taſke, 

And thus farewell, vnto a ſeaſon fit: 

Thoſe ſafe returne, ot᷑ mighty Ioue J aſke. 


To Thomas Tur. by the example of Perillus, alluding to | 
Quod tibi non vis fieri, alteri ne feceris. 


Ad not the cruell blody kinde, imbzued it ſelfe with blod, | 
No doute the life of Phallaris , might ſone haue doone much good. 
Foz why 2 vll manners did cozrupt, and baniſht ciuell kinde, 
Andgaſping thirſt of humaine blod, deülde a woꝛthy minde. 
Mhoſe wozkes be yet this day, to ſ& how much be od in awe, 
Ol Sages wiſe, whom hee eſtermde, which did neglect the law. 
Ol him and of his Toztures great, all voyde of ſparkes of loue, 
Who hath not read, and pet once red, whoſe harts doth her not mouc? 
Did not Perillus blody wzetch(whoſe fades my grefe renew) 
From Athens bzing the bzazen Bull, it Poets woꝛkes be trew? 
Voping of him which loued the ſame, foꝛ to obtaine the pziſe, 
Whoſe woꝛdes did ſoone bewzap his Art, and vttered his deuiſe. 
Oh noble Binge (quoth he) bebolde, in Athens where J dwell, 
Thy fame is ſpꝛed, ſoꝛ why eche one, the tyzanny doth tell. 
Che Brute wherof vnto my eare, by chaunce did come of late, 
As well of thee as of thy life, and of thy pꝛoſperous tate. 
And by my trade (oh noble Binge) J vſc to wozke in Bzaſſe, 
Loe here a wozke, which of good will, J offer to your grace. 
The like to if ſince Saturns dapes, was neuer wzonght befoze, 
Noꝛ as Ithinke by moztall hands, can neuer be made moꝛe. 
Foꝛ lot, the Zozturc is ſo ſtrange, the toꝛment is ſuch paine, 
Che like to it you haue not had, no: ſhall not haue againe ; 
Cheſe woꝛdes inflamed bis furious hart, which thirſted after blood, 
And to Derillus furiouſlp, hee ſpake with raging moode. 
And ſapd, Perillus Jeb the vſc,ccafe not fo; to declare, 
And J will well reward thy paines, Pcrillus doo not feare. 
* 
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The Bull is hollow(noble Pꝛince) a man therin may lye, 
Alender flame being made with out, be ſhall conſume and fry, 
Dis ſpech ſhall turne like to the noyſe, that liuing bulles doth make, 
And foz a terroz to thy foes, J made it foz thy ſake, . 
Poſſeſſe the ſame : which done, the Kinge bis gloſing modes to.try, 
Firſt put Perillus ia the Bull, where be him ſelfe div die. 
And after him that curſed Bull, to many haongbt great ſmart, . 
And Phallaris did ende his life, within Perillus Art. 
By whoſe cruell end, J dw perte iue that coanſell wiſe to be, 

Doo thou no worſe to other men, then they all doo to thee... 


To R. Baker. Virtus poſt funera viuit. 


D tell of them whoſe famous fades, haue won na ſmall renowne, 

_* Cyther with glittering blade in f&lde,oz els with Conſuls gowne. 

Aſwell within our native lande, oz els in fozrain ſople, 

Sy Puſe doth lothe that labour great, it were to great a tople. 

But pet ſhe daines at your requeſt, fy2 to diſcride at large, 

And as the ſeaſon will permit, her duty to diſcharge. 

In Vertues race guide well thy ſteps,in ber put thy delight, 

Fo02 Fame doth fauo2 Vercues houſe,frb whence ſhe takes ber fight. 

Whoſe ſounding Tromp doth warne all thoſe, which ſ@ke renowned 

To arme themſelues in Vertues tent, i fight in Juſtice gate. (Rate, 

Who often ſaytb,chere on my harts, pour manhod ſeke to try, 

A will pzeſerue your dedes on liue, pour fame ſhall neuer dy. 

Alcides bee, whole heauy hand, the Centaures do lament, (repent. 

Whoſe direfall ſtrokes the Stigian Knights, with pitteons plaints 
© Was moued to foꝛce, bp flickering fame, bis faithfull freend to fetch 

TAUhofe lingering lives, Þ fur ies ferce,on whirling whele did ftretch 

With pꝛicke of pzaiſc,liing Peleus deare,did ſaile fro gallant Greece 

And conquered the golden Ram, and ſtole away the Flace. 

Then pꝛaiſe did p2iche the panting hart, of Pallamedes Pꝛince, 

De ryade bis ſhippes, and hoyſcd ſapte,the Trans to conuince, 

If Pirhus father had not ceaſt,the handmaydes werde to weare, 

Chen Homers hand had ſtapd his quill, which doth his aces declare. 

Come ſubtill Sinon tell the truth, what did thy hart inflame, 

To hazard health with fog rain foes, bunt hope of future fame, 

Iycurgus lcaue thy exilde life, tome home, come home againe, 

32ay, nay, à meane while life doth laſt, an exile to remaine. 
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Fo2 though A dy a baniſht wight, yet this Jknow moſt fare, 

Chat all the woꝛld hall pen mp pꝛaiſe, while æſtas yeares indure. 

Chat they in hope of perfit pzaiſe, Dame Vertue did adoze. 

Fo: nothing was effemed ſo much, as foz to leaue behinde, | 

Co thoſe which ſhauld ſucceede bis rome, as was a vertuous minde. 

Foz pꝛaiſe did tickle toward wita, and mads them ſearch the way, 
To purchaſe fame, which ſhould remaine, when they were ſhzind in 

CThbis cauſed Alexander ſtout, to take the war in band, (clay. 

In hope to conquer all the woꝛld, as well by ſea as land. | 

And Tally with his filed toung, did ſeke to purchaſe fame, 

And all the Roman Emperours, baue icaveld at the ſame. 

What ſhould I ſay 2 Jfaynt to fell, o2 fo diſcourſe of all, 

And bare remembzance of the ſame,do make my pen to fall. 

And bid me ceaſe;foz why? Dame Fame haue ſwozne and can not ly, 

Chat ſhee will not permit the deedes of valiant wights to dy. 

Then let bs ſœke to hit that marks, wherto wee ſhould aſſend, 

I meane to win eternall life, which neuer all haus end. 

02 Fame in tract of time wfll ſleete, but that thall euer laſf, 

ame ſerues but fo2 this pꝛeſent life, but that when life is paff, 

So let vs truſt to Vertues waies,in hope the ſame to try, ; 

Chat wee by pzofe may plainly plead,that Vertue can not dx. 


To his freende and kinſman I. Tin, 
Satius eſt initijs, mederi quam fini, 


T ve pacient which by vll ſucreſte doth beare the daungerous ſoze, 
Wohoſc ſwelling ſmart, painful panges, increaſeth moze E moz8 
Poth ſeke the Surgeons ſkilfull hand, his paine foz to aſwage, 
Acfoze tbe wound bac feſtercdfar,tomitigate his rage. 
Foz why? the Surgeon willeth this, befoze the cure bee paſt, | 
Which done, hee layeth his helping hand, x beales the wound at latt᷑. 
When winde bath rent with raging blaſt, the tender ſtocke and free 
At firſt if helpe begins to faile,then no redzeſte can bee. 
And hunters vſe to trade their hounds,in youth to hunting game, 
Leaſt that in age when time hall ſerue, thep ſhould neglea the ſame, 
Fa2 that which bzedeth by the bane, will hardly bee remoued, 


Aud men in age will ſcarſelp lothe, the thing which once they loned, 
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Then mult J niedes reiopce my freend, that foztune doth reueale, 

Chat thing to mee, which thou from mee didſt purpoſe to conceale. 

Fame telles to mee with ſounding Trompe, that thou begins to loue, 

I doo beleeue, pet Fame at firſt, could hardly credit moue. £ 

But when as true Report was blaſed, Miſdout was baniſht quite, 

And thou wert ſayd to ſue foʒ grace , which is a louers right. | 

I ſpeake by geſſe?, fo: why J lacke experience ofthe ſame, 

I ncuer.ſerued her whom thou ſerueſt, no; neuer plapde her game. 

Pet this J thinke and do conkeſſe, that loue may well bee vſed, 

J know the ſame, J read the ſame, it ought not bee refuſed. 

Ss long as lone keepes lawfull lous, and flies from Cupids Court, 

©! if vnto Dame Venus Uale, it ginnes not to reſo2te. 

From whence(my fre&nd) J counſel thee, with tender lone and care, 

Chat thou abſtaine, as well becomes thee ta eſchue that ſnare. 

And fir not thou thy fancy there, where care is haniſht quite, 

But if thou loue, loue ſuch a one, as may peeld thee th right. 

Foꝛ if thou run in Laborinth, without Ariadnes clew,...... 

_ Cis hap ik thou finde ont the doꝛe, wherin thou didſt infow,: -.- :. 

Firſt loke, then leape:foz wby to leapc,befoze thou ſetſt the gr ound 

Perhaps thou maiſt leape in the ca, wheras thou halt be down 
Oz cls vpon ſome craggy Cliffe, whoſe ſtones thy head will vaſh, - - 

Oz cls vpon ſome pointed Speare, which ia thy ſite will laſh. 

Chen wilt thou ſap, ab ha my freend, thy woꝛdes arc pꝛoued true, 

Chen looke J p;ay,befoze pou leape,and thus my freend adue. 


Maiſter Alexander D. gane this Theame. 


Multa cadunt inter calicem ſupremaq; labrat. 


eè not to bold, in chance and change / is oft a ſodain fight, 

And none doo know the vicozer, while focs bee at the fight. 
TU hile Daylers ſulke vpon the ſeas,they know not where to land, 
And ſome which thinke to hap in auen, do ſinke within tbe ſand. 
Che fiſh Which bytcth on the.baite,bath cleane fo2got the ſnare, 
And every thing in pꝛoſperous ſtate,bath baniſht moztall care. 
But pet ſo quickly turnes the whecle,the fates do change ſo ſone, 
Chat good ſucceſſe, do ſeldome tome, good dapes be quickly gone. 
1:49 hee which lines, can not pꝛolonge, his peares by balfe a day, 
But when time comes, ſay what he will, pet muſt hee needes 1 * 
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of priuate pleaſures. 
The coꝛne which groweth vpon the ground, befoze it ſhook? to blade, 
Reuines his bart, wbich long befoze,a good accompt hath made. 
But pet befoze the Barueſt come, it faltes and fades away, 
And when the Barne doth aſke dis right, the coznclreth in decay. 
Chen truſt not vnto fickle fatz,foz why from ſun to ſun, 
I meane from Poane to Enen wee ſee , that diuerſe things be done. 
And in the Moment of the time, and twinckling of au eye, 
Bedold the man that liued in toy, is ready foz to dye. 
Such is our ſtate, ſuch is aur ſtrength, wheron woe daily truſt, 
Aut if wee hope wheron wee holde, needes muſt we ly in duff. 


The poore Knights lamentation : wherin hee carneſtly bewayleth the: 
late lofle of duers worthy Gentilmens lyues, that died of a verye 
ſtrange diſeaſe . at Oxforde, in Iuly t 5-7 7. among whom died Sir 
Robert Bell, Lorde cheefe Baron, and Maiſter Nicolas Barham, Ser- 
ant of the Law,both Juſtices of the Aſziſe there, with other Knights 
and Gentlemen, beſide Studients and others of all degrees, as tol- 
loweth. | 4 4 


STand tilt yee Fnds of Limbo Lake, pe helliſh hounds giue eare, 
Stay Theſeus on thy whozling whæle, bark e what I ſhall declare. 
Come plonge in pit of paynfull plight, yee Furies thzee J pꝛar, 
Oh Pluto marke my dolefull mone, giue earc what J ſhall ſay. 
And rue with mee the rafull chance, and mons the vll ſuccefſe, 
The dolefull dole, the heaup bap, the dumpes ofdepe diftrefſe. 
Thich Oxforde Towne bath had of late, moſt freſh+ new in minde 
Harke, barke, xe Dames of Stigian flood, and waile by courſe of kinds 
And though no teares of furies eyes, will eaſe the fatall fall, | 
Pet plaints of you which Furies be, map motie the minde of all. 
+1. - lb —_ mee, as J haneſavd, alas delpe to deploze, | 
And waile v chance, line to which chance,nochance hath thanſt bcfoze 
3 In Oxfordetowne,oz Engliſh ſoile,fince wozthy Troians time, | 
/ & into Brute in coaſt, did ſœke by fame, to cluſtering clowds to tlime. 
Oh crrange diſeaſe moſt ſtrange to tell, and range to call to minde, 
as thundꝛing fame hath tolde foz truth, as reaſon did her binde. 
Alas, alas, N rue to thinke, J treinble fo2 to tell, | ; 
Hy fainting hart is much apalde,my ſoule in grerte doth dwell. 
But pct alas what boote fo mone, where teares will not avayle 2 
o gentle wozdes will fence the Fozte, where denting death afſaile, 
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No ſugred termes will ſay his trokezno fozce will make bim fy, 
Ho ſubtill d eight of moztall miude, er wayeth no bydsous cry, 

No wozthy actes can banniſi death, oz cauſe him to relent, 

Ho tame, no name, fo: good deſerts no dayes in Juſtice ſpent: 

Can him intreate to holde his band, no hope of future gaine, 
' Which migbt redound to common wealth, can cauſe him to abſtaine 
But oft that Jmpe by whirling winde, is blaſted to decay, 

And ſoneſt beares the witbered leaues, wherof moſt hope doth tap, 
Ot Troian ſcile,let Hector ſay,let Pyrhus ſpeakeTfoz Greece, 

Oz topne Achilles if you pleaſe, and Paris with his perte. 

Macedons Pzince may tell his tale, and Czſar may diſcharge, 

That god Hamilcars eldeſt @onne, by p2oofe may tell at large. 
Mhat neede J range,ſith ranging far,doth bꝛede to great annoy, 
Sith Bell, ( Barham may blaze fozth, wbich once were Englands ioy 
Ah ſounding Bell, ah Barham bolve,(J meane in Juſtite cauſe,) 

Ab true maintainers of the right,and ſtrengthners of the lawes. 
How off can V Veſtminſter repozt, whoſe recozdcan not ly, 

Pour true deſerts in Plcas of pꝛice, your woztby wits to try, 

Yow oft can al Aſiſes ſay,loe Bell, loe Barham hee? 

erdy in ſkill of Lawiers trades, thoſe wozthy champions be. 

w oft hath Bell bene ſounded of, th:ough euery here : Towne? 
How oft hath Barham thzough his dedss, atchiued biab renowne ? 
But out alas, tbe Bell is bzoke,and Barhams toung doth ſtay, (obay, 
Foz Death hath ſtrake, whoſe daunting dartes eche woꝛldling mut 
Both Judge e Shzifc,both Sh2ife and Clarke,yeaClarkee Cryer al 
Putt giue accompt befoze the Judge, when Chaift bis Cr ver call. 
And well J bope hath Bell deſerued, and Barham ſhal haue medc, 
With all the reſt aloft in ſkyes, wheras the Angels feve. 

And you ve doughty Knights wheſe cozps,be laid in mourning graut 
Thoſe bones ſhail long bee kept in ſtoze,a good reward ſhall haue. 
And though rs waile, ye Templers all, ſoʒ them Which pou did know 
Cubich oft within your colkly Courts, their ſage aduiſe did ſhow. 
Vet ſith the Fates baue cut their clewes, ſith Lacheſis hath ſayd, 
Chat ſhce would ſtretch her hand no moze, then be you well apapde, 
And ſtay frommurmering at their fate, ſuch fatall bap had they, 
(Ehom God bad long ozdaind befoze,to viſit in that day.) 

1s feu haue ſecne 02 heard the like, with watery eyes lament, 
uh ſalted ſigdes, and guſbing teercs (which all in vaine be ſpent.) 
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In Oxford Town e cuery where,where fame bath blown ber blaſt, 
And (calving ſighes in ſundzy bzeſtes,haue.vowend fo; ap to laſt. 

What ſhall J ſay ?- what ſball J w2zigbt 7:03 ſhall J leaus my verle-2 
How can my hand holde faſt my pen, theſe dollozs to reherſe. 

Nay, nay,as great a grefe as that, did moze augment my paine, 
Which per halb lurkte, concealed faſt, but can not ſo remains. 
Cut foz your ſakes pie Studitts all, whoſe grefe increaſe my ſmart, 
Foz whom my minde was troubled ſoꝛe, (all ftattory ſet apart) 

Not mine alone, but thouſands moze, didſeethemſelnes agreued,. 

And aſkt on knees of mighty Ioue, your time might bee relaued. 

Yow many harts haus wept with vs, which neuer ſam that tawne, 
Yow many chekes were moiſtned here, with tearesÞ ran adowne. 
Should Cambridge ſmile, Oxforde wepe,then Camb. wore vakind 
Nayp,nay,iny harts, your ſwelling (mart, did beat in every minds. 
And flovs of teares, fo2 you did flow, repteat with meſtful mano, 

So Cambridge ſwere that Oxforde towne, ſhall never mozns alone, 
Nay God fo2vid that Cambridge bart,ſhouls ener harden ſo, = 
LTbat would not ſend fozth guibing teares, to weepe fo2 Oxfords wo. 
F02 why? no hart was bardned ſo, though it were made of bzafſe; 
What would not weepe fo; Fraunce his fall, when feirce Afai5 was 
And rue with Antwerpes ruinous ruthe : alas what hart bad best 
Chat would not ſay Ancwerpe adew :o; Fraunce, Chziſt fight foz thee, 
Chen who could ceaſe (although bee would) pour fate foz to deplozo: 
Sith wounds that ticke moze nere the bone, do bzeed the greter ſoze 
And though tbe caſe were far vnlike, to Fraunce and Antwerps rathe, 
Pet was your caſe as ſtrange to tell, as Fame bath tolde fog truth, 
Pea though your chace were much moze les, vet ought we to coplain, 
Sith that your ioy increaſe our mirth, your wo doth bzing our paine 
Then what was left fo: Cambridge towne, when Oxford felt the red, 
But ſtili to waile and weepe fo2 you, and pzay to mighty G: 
That hee when his godpleaſure were, his beauy hand would Kay, , 
And with his pow2e as well bee can, remoue dit feuurge away, * 
And ceaſe not vou, as wee foz vou, to foue fo vs to call, 
That he would hold his groke away, and keepe our tone from thzal 
Chat you which felt his heauy band, and wee which rued the ſame, . 
Pay tꝛpne in one to laude the Lo2de,and pzaife his doly name. 
And bee content to beare the blow, which dee to peu bath ent. 
Chough you had taſte of bittter pangs,(goad hartF) pet be content. 
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Fo: why?when God ſhall thinke it good, in the twinckling of an eye 
Ve can revoke that hee bath ſent, your conſtancy to try. 

Dili then wa were. and pꝛap fo: vou, and liſten what inſew, 
Peliring Chꝛiſt to tay his hand. From Cambridge thus adew. 


The poore Knight his fare wel to bis Books, - 


1 p Robinſon; which bath no cauſe to feare, 

Did ſtand in dout, that bec chould haue a rome: 
There Cheryll keepes, that hee J ſay euen there, 
Shojld Nand; and tell, what Pets thither come: 
Behlnde the * ＋ Cheryl tels his caſe, 

And whips the,dogges , out of that ſacred place. 
If bes A ,tbis infamy did feare, 

Aich bath deſerued, ſuch fame in Enghſh coat: 2 
Chen fare weil Booke, thy Paiſtcrs hap declare, 
ho thinkes himſelfe, inferio: vnto moſt: 
hy Pailter fear es, by crooked chance and fate, 
Co haue a plate without the Pozters gate. 
Not once to ſee, the Lawzeat Poets place, 
Ne yet to ſpcake vato that dogged wight : 
Chen farewell Booke, bew2ay thy Paiſters caſe, 
Who ſtands in dout, to put his name to light: 
Leaſt that as hee, which Cheryll hath to name, 
The wozld ſhould ſœme. to blaze thy Paiſters ſhame. 
And ſith thon art in yearcs iny eldeſt Bonne, 
Diſdaine thou not, this viage to begin: 
From hand te band, add: eſſe thy ſelke to ronne, 
And ſeeks good will, of euery man to win: 
If Momus barke,and Zoylus gin to chat, 
Ber of good cheare, and do not bluſh at that. 
And if thou ſpxde,ere many veares bee paſt, 
Thy bꝛethꝛen (hall inſew thy fozmer race: 

If thou ſpeed nat. then (halt thou bee the laſt, 

N: thou wert firſt, which did begin this caſe: 

_ Were well, ſpade vll, herofſhalbe an ende, 
Ade w good Childe,commend mee to my trend. 
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